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T1 HAVE ever regarded Prefaces as nuiſances to publi- 
cations, and\whenever I fee them protratted to a greater 
length than two pages, I generally paſs aver them in or- 
der to gratify my turiofity with mere ſubflantial matters. 
A preface may be conſidered as ſomething like a beggar's 
bill, which gives him a greater effrontery in craving a 
eruſt of bread or a few pennies ; but as I was born un- 
der a golden planet, and have always been able to ride in 
a coteh of my own, my neceſſities do not compel me to uſber 
. this performance into the world upon the ſame footing with 

Thoſe catch-p#hny pamphlets, the Bone to Gnaw for the 
Democrats, the Kick for a Bite, Ger If the following 
epiſtle meets with encouragement, ' "the printer will be 
paid for his trouble, and if it * ſails into the north of 
public opinion,” it will nevertheleſs anſwer the purpoſe 
for which I intended it, that is, to hear myſelf laugh. A 
little laughter at the preſent jundture ſeems requiſite to 
qualify the virulence that ſome of our nabobs have diſ- 
.gorged upon ſelf-created ſocieties, and to drown the dif+ 
cord of William Wilcocks, and to burſt the bag-pipes of the 


witch Endor, that ſo oft-tongued old dame that has 
lately grunted Jo much. 


"It is fome time fince I firſt took up 1 cow-hide for 
the purpoſe of flogging a ſet of clamorous ſcribblers poſe 
feſſed” of the cacoethes ſcribendi, that I might laugh 
at their wry faces; and the firft diſplay of my proweſs was 
in @ typographical battle with Billy the Bumble-bee of 
New-York, who, with an ou, quill of tremendous caliber, 
rammed down with afſe's brains and froth, diſcharged 
whole broad-fides of calues* heads upon the intrepid Snub, 
who was little diſcomfitted at the perilous onſet. 


* The Editor of the Gazette of the United States, 


vi J | 

1 returned viftorious from the field, and have at length 
undertaken the chaſtiſement of Peter Porcupine, whom 1 
intend to perſecute till T ſcald him out of his hole, 


I have lately been at ſeveral Trout Clubs, merely for 
the purpoſe of feeling the pulſe of ſome of our red-nofed 
politicans, and to hear what they bad to ſay about me: 
ſome praiſed me, ſome turned up their noſe, and ſome 
puffed away with great indifference. 


If theſe ſbeets ſhould circulate extenſively, I propoſe to 
te le a bottle or two of wine at ſome of our hotels, to liften 
10 the remarks that may be made upon this offspring of a 

Jocund heart, and I earneſtly warn all perſons to take care 
bow they unboſom themſelves to Aran gert, left they may 
accidentally ſpeak to Snub n who aſe of. * 
cratic blond. FED 


Now, all that I have ts ſay further, i is, that my laugh- 
ter will be Hiſconcertes, fbould neg let, or rather. * the 
north of opinion,” preſs her icy hand. upon this produc- 
tien. 1 ſhall not cry out far money fo fonorioufly as ſome 
ftarving ſcribblers who extol their works in proportion ts 
the vacuities of their bellies, and ſbould the printer hereef 
make a half joe or two more than the expence of publica» 
tion, I do hereby authorize him to expend it in the prepa- 
ration of a turtle-ſoup feaft for the late pot-gutted 
Stadt halder, and George Guelph, ci-deuant king of Old 
England, to whom I expeft ſhortly to make a low bow 
upon the terra firma ꝙ America, — . ood 
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PETER PORCUPINE. 
— 
SIR, 


T nxre is a certain degree of indignity 

which every prudent man will tolerate, but 
an inſult perſiſted in, rouſes him to action 
and juſtly excites his reſentment. Some who 
are poſſeſſed of more delicate powers of ira- 
ſcibility than others, are diſcontented at eve- 
ry crooked word, and their impetuous re- 
ſentment urges them to Ioggerheads before 
they know what they are about, 

Now I never regarded a black eye or a 
bloody noſe as an honorable badge, unleſs 
they were received in avenging a moſt pal- 
pable and unpardonable inſult, and the man 
who would not chaſtize a bully of deter- 
mined inſolence, merits the appellation of a 
coward, 

Your works regarded in every point of 
view, are a libel upon Tepublicaniſm, and as 
you have long wielded your qui//s with im- 

. Punity, I will undertake to wring your noſe 
*and humble your yanity and preſumption. 
F have judged it moſt adviſeable to meta- 
morphoſe the name of Porcupine into that of 
Heage-Hog, which in its import is nearly ſy- 
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nonimous with the appellation by which you 
have thought proper to diſtinguiſh yourſelf, 
With due deference therefore to your humi- 
lity, I will crave the permiſſion of deſigna- 
ting you by the name of MR. HepGt-Hos. 
Though through fear of the horſe-whip 
you have long concealed your name and ad- 
dreſs, yet your ſecrets are not quite ſo in- 
violable as you imagined, and I have authen- 
tic information whereabouts you burrow. 
Indeed, my former ſuſpicions are corrobo- 
rated, nay almoſt verified by the turgid diſ- 
play of your criticiſms, that you are nothing 
more nor leſs than an obſcure pedagogue, 
whoſe moral rectitude would not bear the 
teſt of ſcrutiny beyond the atlantic. | 
But you muſt not imagine, Mr. Hedge- 
Hog, that I am the editor of the American 
Monthly Review ;*? you ſhall be convinced 
to the contrary before I finiſh this addreſs : 
I ſhall undertake to vindicate no boyifh 
phraſeology and ſmock-faced reviews ; but 
my buſineſs ſhall be to portray in vivid colors | 
your incapacity as a critic, and from the ſug- 
geſtions which your pamphlets contain, to 
trace your pedigree and inveſtigate your 
moral conduct. ; 
Heedleſs writers always betray themſelves, 
and inadvertently exhibit a juſt portraft, an 
exact delineation of their foibles, and though 
they have been Newgate ſcribblers, yet their 
inconſiderate garrulity er? all their mal 


practices. 
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I hall firſt proceed to ſhew that you are 
inadequate to the taſk. of criticiſm. Pray 
Mr. Hedge-Hog what do you mean, when in 
addrefling yourſelf ro the editor or editors 
of the American Monthly Review, you ſay, 
«« do not mean the number of your ſhop. 
but the number of your perſon ?* This 
number of your perſon is an expreſſion which 
(if it has any meaning at all) is as ambiguous 
as the myſtical doctrine of the trinity. You 
ought certainly to have added an 7 to your 
perſon, and then the import of your ſentence 
would have been conſpicuous ; but whoever 
heard of a ſchoolmaſter's uſing a noun in the 
objective (not genitive) caſe and ſingular 
number after a numerical ſubſtantive? You 
might, with equal propriety have ſaid, a 
multitude of man, a flock of gooſe, a herd of 
jact-a ſti, a number“ of ſchoelmaſter, one 
owls* c. and you would have been equally 
intelligible. But Ihave choſen to ſolve your 
meaning in another manner: You know 1 
juſt now ſpoke about inconſiderate garrulity, 
and your phraſeology of numbering a per fort 
bears ſome analogy to the numbering of 
doors: Now, as you may be much better 
acquainted with the Newgate dialect than I, 
having perhaps derived your information 
from experiment, this numbering a perſon 
moſt probably ſignifies marking him with a 
burning-iron ; and that you may have been 
marked with an R or a T among the innocen# 
. B g af 1 *. 
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lambs will appear by and bye, when we come 
to ſpeak about ears. You ſee then, Mr. 


Hedge Hog, the ſearing of hidesleaves ſuch an 


indeliable impreſſion on their minds, that cul- 
prits recoil in their ſleep when they dream of 
hot irons, and when awake they give us ſome 
hiſtorical ſuggeſtion of their former delin- 
quency as naturally as they breathe. 

After an indiſcriminate uſe of the prono- 
minal adjeQtives this and that*, you gratify 
your readers with a very learned and gram- 
matical expoſition of the word pouring. 
Your clauſe runs thus; Pouring, like every 
other gerund, may ſometimes be looked 
% upon as a ſubſtantive, but never when 


immediately preceded by y. Now what 


kind of aſs-brained criticiſm and grammatical 
gibberiſh is all this? At ſchool I remember. 
to have taken notice of the gerund in dum, 
and the gerund in di in the Latin language: 
but indeed Mr. Hedge-Hog, I believe you 
are the firſt animal that ever ſcratched up a 
gerund in the Engliſh tongue: Moſt gram- 
marians I believe will agree that pouring is a 
participle preſent ; but perhaps your ſchola- 
ſtic accuracy has refined our language and 
ſuperſeded the antient uſe of participles. 


As I am ſomewhat of a grammarian myſelf 


(though not a ſchoolmaſter remember) I 
ſhould be delighted .in ſcraping an acquaint- 


a See Kick for à Bite, page 6th in the 12th and 
16th lines from the tp. | 


Lit 
ance” with you for the purpoſe of expatiating 
a little upon your Engliſh gerunds. Accord» 
ing to your new invented ſyſtem of gram- 
mar, how do you conjugate the verb /ove ? 
no doubt with Latin terminations thus : /ovo, 
lovare, lovati, lovatum ; Gerunds, lovandum, 
lovandi, and in conjugating your favorite 
word pour, you will probably ſay according 
to the ſecond conjugation poureo, pourere, 
pourui, pourtum ; Gerunds, pourendum, 
pourendi, and in the nouns and other 
parts of ſpeech you have no doubt made 
ſimilar improvements for the uſe of your 
ſchool ; by this auſpicious invention Engliſh 
poetry may be adapted to Roman metre, 
and then we may poetically expreſs your 
gerund clauſe thus : 


Subſtantivo no gerund when precedato by flumen pourere. 


If there are any dactyles and ſpondees want- 
ing to complete this line in the Virgilian 
ſtrain, I hope your ſuperior judgment will 
rectify the error; for we cannot be too ex- 
travagant in our eulogium upon the man, 
who would reſcue our language from barba- 
riſm and reſtore it to Roman purity. 

But without any further procraſtination 
we will proceed immediately to the para- 
graph about ear, where we ſhall collect 
much important information, which will elu- 
cidate ſome important facts and occafion a 

{mall biographical digreſſion. With regard 
to the hiſtory of the burning-irons (that is 
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numbering your perſon). we ſhall place im · 
plicit confidence in your ſuggeſtion without 


evincing ſo much impoliteneſs as to require - 


your oath upon the holy evangeliſts. Then 
in order to exhibit a contraſt to the ſearing 
ſyſtem, and to eſtabliſh principles by which 
we are to recognize your perſon, you ſay 
if you ſhould ſee a perſon with one ear 


hanging down upon his cheek, like the ear 


* of an old ſow, that is PETER PokcUuPINE, 
% at your ſervice.” Some people have 
ſtrangely conjectured, that by this ex- 
preſſion, you inſinuate that you have aſfles? 
ears; but my conjecture upon this clauſe is, 
(and I am pretty confident I have hit upon 

our true meaning) not that your'ear was 


pulled out by a brutal pedagogueꝰ but 


that you have left it nailed to ſome trans- 
atlantic whipping-poſt, where this long ear 
may till be ſeen by thoſe virtuoſi who are 
curious enough to travel into the european 
world. Indeed, Sir, I am inclined to be- 
lieve that you had a narrow eſcape, and that 
in your precipitate flight you brought off 
part of the rope of deſtiny becauſe you could 
not ſpeedily diſengage it from your neck ; 
how ought you therefore to ſpend your 
breath in anthems, hoſannas, and hallelujahs, 
to that power which reſcued you from. the 
jaws of fate! How ought you to waft eter- 
nal encomium to that ſoil which gave you 
the free exerciſe of your heels and bore you 


beyond the purſuit of juſtice! Ah Mr, 
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Hedge-Hog, what-an awful diſtance is there 


between your numbered perſon”? and your 6-4 
poor ſolitary ear which is continually expo- | 
ſed to the various changes of inclement 
ſkies! No doubt to conceal the vexatious 
defect, you wear a perrywig well drawn 
down over the holes that were formerly 
ſhaded with ſuch beauteous danglers. | 

Was it not miraculous that you did not 
dance a hornpipe upon the wind ? probably if 
youcontinue your panegyrics upon that happy 
ſoil, you may ſoon gain a remiſſion of your 
delinquencies, and return to your elyſium 
that theme of your praiſe, in order to viſit 
your degraded ear. Alas, how barbarous 
and deſpotic have legiſlators been to enact a 
puniſhment upon a poor innocent car by ex- 
ciſion, and to ſuffer the iniquitous hand to 
paſs with impunity ! 

Now I am upon the ſubject of panegyric 
I would wiſh to know from your own lips 
or rather chops, Mr. Hedge-Hog, what 
dictated your nervous and animated eulogium 
upon the queen of iſles*? and your execra- 
tion of the Sans Cullottes, alias denominated 
Nick Frog*” in your Bone to Gnaw for the 
Democrats? I do think you muſt have an 
inexhauſtible fund of impudence to ſqueak 
out againſt the moſt victorious army that | 
ever trod the earth, and I cannot imagine 
why you ſhould “ grin horribly a ghaſtly | 
ſmile” at the chaſtizers of your dear coun- | 
trymen the natives of the queen of iſles ; 


TH 


unleſs you fancied you could vanquiſh the 
Carmagnoles by the magic of ribaldry and 
ſcurrilous laughter. It is ſurpriſing that you 
ſhould have ſo jocund a heart at a time of 
your national humiliation, and your mirth 
ſeems as inconſiſtent as though you were to 
laugh at a cat of nine tails (under which 
you have, moſt probably, often grinned) 
ſcourged into your hide when you were 
hauled up to the bull-ring. Now ſeriouſly, 
don't you think your roaſt meat countrymen, 
have had a moſt genteel drubbing? and is 
not it ſtrange that Nick Frog ſhould ſo com- 
pletely rout John Bull and his buffle headed 
dukes, that b..... themſelves in ſwimming 
over rivers, where there was fortunately 
plenty of water to cleanſe off the adheſive 
ordure? Should you not rather penſively ſing, 


« My ſoul abhors, the din of wars, 
And execrates the flame, 
That prompts the ſouls, of Carmagnoles 
To abuſe th” imperial name! 


Ah, dread diſmay, diſaſtrous day 
Of ſhame and overthrow ! 

Our vanquiſh'd ſons, threw down their guns, 
And crouch'd beneath the foe. 


The tale is true, what ſhall we do, 
Britannia is undone ; 

For ruthleſs ſhame, hath ſeiz'd the name 
Of Guelph's degraded ſon. 


What curſe of fate could actuate 
The royal crack-brain'd fire? 
Ihe fool was mad t expoſe the lad 
To Nick's puiſſant fire.“ 


C19 
But upon my ſoul, fir, I ſincerely aſk your 
pardon for this digreſſion from the ſubje& of 
ears, and I ſhall return once more to con- 
ſole you for your artificial defect of hearing: 
I feel my curioſity a little excited, to know 
how you candiſpenſe with your large mouſe- 
traps, with which you formerly caught the 
whiſpers of a ſet of garrulous chaps--- What 
ſubſtitutes have you? Your hearing is not 
nearly ſo exquiſite now as it uſed to be, is 
it ?---But we'll wave the ſubject of ears for 
the preſent, and as the tranſition is eaſy, we 
will advert to a ſubject ſomewhat agalogous, 
I mean the ſubject of the whipping-poſt. 
Though the ſcripture ſays, Judge not leſt 
you be judged, yet I deem it almoſt a moral 
impoſſibility, that any poor devil of a cul- 
prit | ſhould loſe his lugs without having 
* gnawed” the poſt of correction, and there- 
fore, had I as legal authority to ſtrip off 
your rags as the officers of Newgate, I might 
perhaps, trace the ſeams of juſtice, -and the 
beautiful embroidery of a cat of nine tails 
diffuſed over your hide. You have chewed 
bullets, no doubt, till you have worn your 
grinders ſmooth ; and many a fplinter of 
wood might your fangs have cleft from the 
crimſon poſt in your moments of agony.--- 
Humanity recoils at the reflection! I won- 
der if you laughed then !---Yes, I imagine 
you did, but it was on the wrong fide of 
your mouth ; and did you not loſe many of 
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your globules of ſnivel as you ne to the 
tune of thirty-nine ? Noe 

It is an old adage, the more you chaſtize 
a a ſpaniel the more he will fawn upon you, 
and this proverb is remarkably verified in 
you, Mr. Hedge-Hog. Had you eſcaped 
as citizen Callender did, we ſhould have 
found you writing ſomething like political 


Progr eſſes, and the world's mad buſineſs,” 


about the queen of iſles, inſtead of throwing 
your works, like calves' heads (as you inform 
us in the preface to your BONE): into the 
kennel fo; the hounds of democracy to gnaw. 
If mankind like ſpaniels will kiſs the rod of 


correction; and crouch with paſſive ſubmiſſion 


the more you belabor them, certainly then 
parents and ſchoolmaſters (not excluding 
you) ought to laſni away with their cow-hides 
till they inſpire them with angelic love. 

But as there ls a particular ſeries of puniſh- 
ment in felony, I ought perhaps to have 
mentioned the ſtocks firſt, becauſe emo re- 
pente fuit terpiſſimus, and you might, in the 


firſt ſtages of your innocence, have been hoot- 


ed at as one of the babes in the wood; as up- 
on examination, who knows but what we 
ſhould find that your gambrols are well caſe- 
hardened in the ſervice of Cacus and his co- 
adjutant inmate the dexterous highwayman 
Czculus : Not that I would ſuggeſt that you 
were of that claſs of gentlemen ; becauſe herein 
Lean adduce no poſitive teſtimony of your. 
witiation | into the equeſtrian ſchools of felo- 
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ny, where the pilfering pupil is taught the 
emphatical oratory of ſtand and deliver or 
PI blow your brains out,; and beſides, in the 
peruſal of your works, I do not remember 
to have diſcoyered any expreſlion that cor- 
roborates ſuch ſuſpicions, though perhaps 
upon a re-peruſal, 1 might find ſomething 
relative to your dexterity at piſtoling the 
gold-loaded defenceleſs traveller; not that I 
would inſiauate that you are expert at 
pinking, alias denominated duelling ; becauſe 
I believe you to be as groveling a daſtard 
as ever took to his heels, or turned his back 
upon arr antagoniſt, 9 

You may ſay, I deal too much in ground- 
leſs ſurmiſes; but I aſſure you upon the word 
and honor of a true gentleman, that my aſ- 
ſeverations are genuine inferences drawn 
from your, heedleſs ſuggeſtions, and from 
what extraneous information I have been 
able to collect. I do not ſurmiſe but pro- 
claim abſolutely, that you are as baſe a pal- 
troon as ever trembled; for what can be a 
more inconteſtible and unequivocal proof of 
puſillanimity, what can portray the coward 
in more vivid colors than your virulent and 
unprovoked attack upon a woman, whoſe 
works diſcover no traits of infamy, who 
never injured you, who is not the object of 
ridicule, whoſe productions, to which you 
confine your viperiſh animadverſions, are 
elevated far beyond the gripe of your malice 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 


18 4 
and ribaldry, and have undergone the ordeal 
of review, not by beardleſs boys who bar- 
ter their trite conceits about democrats for 
a ſubſiſtence, but by men of candid criticiſm 
and intuitive judgment ? If you are a man, 
come forward, female genius ought to be 
vindicated ; for from the literary refinement 
of the fair ſex reſults man's fupreme happi- 
neſs, and the miſcreant who would extinguiſh 
the celeſtial flame ought to be 8 from 
a civilized community, and to ſeek an aſſy- 
lum in ſome ſavage wilderneſs, and among 
thoſe ſavage inhabitants, whoſe ferocity _ 
congenial to his dark affections. 
No doubt, Mr. Hedge-Hog, you hep 
yourſelf well burrowed ; you have been 
accuſtomed to cloſe quarters, you are well 
_ verſed in the art of hiding, and playing at 
bo-peep, you have often ſmelt the approach 
of the bum-bailiff, and ſkulked into chimneys 
for refuge from the clutches of conſtables, 
who have watched you as narrowly as cats 
do mice. You have immured yourſelf in 
ſubterraneous caverns where day light never 
penetrates, and if you have even the fag- 
ends, the relits of humanity about yon, 
© come forth, come forth thou fearful man, 
otherwiſe I will ſmoke you from your hole 
in order to flay you, to diveſt you of your 
ſharp quilled hide, and to render you as 
harmleſs as felons, when the maſſy bolts of 
Newgate encompaſi them about, and arreſt the 
progreſs of their ſlight of hand. 


| an honeſt ſubſiſtence, without the danger. 
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The perverſe ſtars of mankind ſhed their 
ſelecteſtꝰ influence upon the world, when 
miſcreants are diſgorged from the receptacles 
of iniquity to prey upon ianocence;, they 
ought there to wear hand-cuffs and iron ruffles 
till they loſe the art of ſcratching and biting, 
and till they become honeſt citizens. | 

It would have been. a fortunate circum- 
tance both for yourſelf and the commuity, 
had you been confined to the ſledge without 


the poſſibility of relinquiſhing it, till you had 


become habicuated to induſtry, till you were 
ſufficiently inured to the practice of gai 


a relapſe to the practice of the crow-bar. . 

Nature muſt have had the hyſterics when 
you were born; maſtiffs howled, and owls 
ſung anthems to congratulate you into ex- 
iſtence, and your jaws muſt have been fur- 
niſhed with indiſſoluble tuſks expreſſive of 
the diſpoſition that was inſpired within you. 
Your final exit may be witneſſed by ae 
you may ſhed plenty of penitential ſnivel, 
and before you depart to that undiſcovered 
country from whoſe bourne no traveller re- 
turns,”” you may give the gaping multitude 
a ſalutary lefſon to avoid the ſhoals and 


whirl-pools of Scylla and Charybdis. My 
 commiſeration would not be excited to ſee 


you dance on the wind, and I ſhould ſmile 
at the warnings of ſuch a preacher, . - 
It would be impracticable for me to inve- 
ſtigate the rotine of all your capers, and the 


to ] 
anecdotes of your life (which would be truly 
intereſting) could be beſt detailed from ex- 


_ Plicit information obtained from your own 


mouth, 

From the tenor of your writings I cannot 
preciſely determine the period of your emi- 
gration to this country, and therefore to 
avoid the imputation of anachroniſm, I ſhall 
leave this matter to your deciſion ; though 
from the intelligence you have communicated 
to us through the medium of the preſs, we 
are authorized in mentioning that you have 
* frequented Chriſt church for near about 
thirty years,” and this, if true, is indeed a 
fortunate circumſtance for you ; becauſe, 
from. ſo diligent an attendance, you will be 


more fluent and better qualified for delivering 


your farewell ſermon. The hypocritical 
aſſertion of your having frequented Chriſt 
churth' ſo long was made to declare, that 


I. which was ſo hoſtilely aſſaulted, not by 
one of citizen Bache's democratic corre- 
ſpondents, as you would pretend, but by a 


| Jon had never ſeen the buſt of king George 


ſquaſh-headed pedant, who has only gumſhun 


enough to fabricate a plece of compoſition, 
that may be compriſed \ form the bounds. of 
that truly celebrated card, that was preſented 
to the veſtry of Chriſt church through the 
medium of the Aurora, to give them a cate- 
gorical warning to demoliſh the wooden head 
of poor George, that mark of infamy,” 


Which had fo remarkable a tendeney to 


1 
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keep many young and virtuous men from publie 
worſhip. Nay; the card not only contained 
a demand, but ſuggeſted a threat of violence 
in cafe of non-compliance with the author's 
requeſt, and I do ſuppoſe, that if the veſtry 
had not erected their ladder up to the ſcene 
of **infamy,” the church would have received 
a ſhower'of mud and brick-bats from thoſe 
young and virtuous men. Though I have 
a conſiderable ſhare of democratic fanaticiſm, 
yet I immediately conceived that this card- 
writer had a ſuperior quantum of aſſes“ 
brains in evincing his reſentment againſt this 
poor forlorn image, that nobody had ever 
ſeen ſince the revolution, except himſelf, and 
I cenſure citizen Bache for inſerting this card, 
becauſe T knew it would be imputed to him. 
But this digreſſion, fir, is quite foreign to 
your emigration to this country, and the 
length of time you have reſided here. | 
you have infeſted the United States theſe 
thirty years, your biography would be pecu- 
larly intereſting ; but from your ſubterra- 
neous lucubrations, a prolific genius would 
find little embarraſſinent in portraying the 
outlines of your actions during the America 
revolution and its concomitant commotion. 
As birds of a feather eyer flock together, you 
could not long heſitate to declare your pre- 
dilection for the refugees, and many poor 
geeſe may have been unfledged, and pine 
trees fallen victims to grace your embroi+ 


dered hide with the inſignia of toryiſm---You 
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underſtand me, I hope, ſir, a word to the 
wiſe, and eſpecially the experimentally wiſe, 
is ſufficient ; but leſt people of a leſs compre- 
henſive turn than yourſelf ſhould pauſe for 
my meaning, I will ſpeak in more explicit 
terms. Were you not then one of thoſe 
royal geniuſes that formerly carried ſo much 
inflamability about you, and fled, in your 
honorary robes of tar and feathers, well 
dogged and pelted with mud by a mob of 
ſhouting boys? This you know, fir, was 
the Yankee Doodle mode of chaſtiſing king- 
folks, but not ſo efficacious a mode of 
reformation as the French guillotine : How 
vou muſt have gnaſhed your fangs at this 
eſſence of pine and gooſe-plumage ! indeed I 
ſhould have been delighted to have ſeen you 
in your imperial garments, 

fir, I am ſomewhat apprebenfive 
that your chaſtiſement might have been pro- 
trated too far, and that you were molt ſor- 
rowfully turned adrift to eat rattle-ſnakes 
and bull-frogs in Nova Scotia, ** with as 
little mercy as they do in France, accor- 
ding to your account. Cruel democratic 
caitiffs, to treat the royal adherents and gold- 
laced gentry ſo cavalierly, and to - exclude 
ſuch pious chriſtians ſo long from the ſanc- 
tum ſanctorum of Chriſt church. 

Since that æra, when you were ſo fra- 
grantly perfumed, that the winds were 
love ſick with you,“ you have I ſuppoſe, 
led an exemplary life till the late whiſky 
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cruſade, when the inſurgents huzzaed for 
liberty and king Georges then, like owls, you 
fancied there was a moſt propitious night 
coming on, when you might catch mice 
plenty, and that there would be but little 
danger of that tar which once perhaps 5 
lovingly ſtuck to your rump. 

Then you ſeized the auſpicious moment 
to execrate democracy in concert with the 
whiſky boys over the mountains; and to car- 
ry your point, ſo unconſcionable were you 
as to yelp out that all perfection was mono- 
polized by the queen of iſles, and that 
democrats had not even a muſtard ſeed of 
virtue: alas, ſuch was your brutal depra- 
vity ! Lou know, Mr. Hedge-Hog, there is 
no agency in nature but what may be carped 
at; the fox deſpiſed the grapes that were 
beyond his reach, and the devil fcoffed at - 
paradiſe, ſo that you ſee there is no perfec- 
tion but what is the object of contempt, and 
your inſtin& muſt teach you, that there is 
no human act that may not be deprecated. 
Dogs would bark at angels of light were 
they viſible, and ſeepties, to evince the ſupe- 
riority of their judgment, find fault even with 
the works of nature. Homer had his Zoilus 
and the democrats have been a dainty mor» 
fel for ſome of the horned creation to ow 
their cud upon. 

As the royaliſts (not tories, vecauſd that 
is too ignominious an appellation ) or at leaſt 
the greateſt part of them, hied tothe 
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queen of iſles”? for a compenſation for their 
confiſcated property, I ſhould adviſe you to 
take a trip over eſpecially at this critical mo- 
ment, and you may probably get out of the 
region of broken heads and pinking irons. 
For your greater aſſurance of ſucceſs, be 

ſure to take the. BONE”? with you, which 
will be the beſt authenticated proof of your 6 
cordial attachment to the cauſe, of deſpotiſm: 
but before your departure, do not neglect 
the publication of a new edition of your 
works with large additions, and to excite 
the compaſſion of generous. Britons, fabricate 
a moving narrative about yourſelf, ſome- 
thing ſimilar to the «©, comprehenſive ſtory 
of a farmer's bull.“ . Hereia you may ex- 
patiate largely upon tlie proweſs of throat 
cutting, and detail the particulars of running 
the gauntlet for robbing hen rooſts. You 
may enumerate the number of houſes which 
were ſet in flames, and the regiments of 
ſheep kidnapped from the rebels. It will 
perhaps redound to your intereſt, to detail 
the minutiæ of your conduct, and to pre- 
ſent your countrymen a circumſtantial ac- 
count of your ill treatment. Tell them how 
often the poor tories have been kicked, hie- 
koried, tarred and feathered in the ſervice 
of monarchy ; tell them the number of hair 
breadth eſcapes you have had in the field of 
battle; ſhed plenty of tears when you pre- 
ſent your documents, and your extraordi- 
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nary caſe will excite the wonderful ſympa- 
fo: of the queen of iſles.” 

Now to corroborate my ſurmiſes, and to 
lt you in the compilation of the narrative, 
J have before mentioned, I will lay before 
you a letter from a particular friend of mine, 
which 1 would recommend to your ſerious 
peruſal, and which will perhaps elucidate 
many facts that may have eſcaped ve me- 
mor y. I 


.To CITIZEN SNUB. | 

46 Sir, " , 

A Syxcs L have veſidedin Sideidhiegy * 
have conſiderably intereſted myſelf in politi- 
cal diſcuſſions, and have even attempted ſe- 
veral publications which you will perhaps 
think officious in a foreigner ; but I find that 
you have a far more cowardly ſet of prin- 
ters here than we have in England. Many 
of my productions have been returned to me 
with an aſſurance from the printer, that he 
was afraid to publiſh them, or he alledged 
fome other inſignificant reaſon for rejecting 
them. Such a daftardly principle is the 
grave of your liberties ! Even in our ariſto- 
cratical form of government, the printers 
diſplay a greater courage in aſſerting the 
rights of man, and from this circumitance 
alone I conclude, that Britons are charae- 
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terized by a greater ſhare of magnanimity 

than the Americans. This puſillanimity in 
printers will never diminiſh ; and remember 
J tell you, that you will be. inſenſibly duped 
into every, oppreſſion that the government 
can impoſe. Few of your countrymen 
dream of this embryo calamity ; they ſhun 
your democrats. as though they were conta- 
minated with infectious diſeaſes, but their 
eyes will be opened before the world is at 
an end---They will diſcover, when it is too 
late, that your democrats were the moſt 
ſtrenuous adyocates for rational liberty, and 
that they timely expoſtulated againſt griev- 
ances that will ultimately foment a revolu- 
tion Now your ſyſtem of puffing has even 
arrived at a greater perfection than ours; a 
ſyſtem which is more dangerous in a repub- 
lican government than Grecian oſtraciſm 
was unjuſt and iniquitous. Your, papers 
teem with the moſt extravagant and florid 
eulogia upon public functionaries; your Pre- 
ſident is panegyrized with all the enthuſiaſm 
of poetry; nay, your countrymen render 
him as much homage as the antients did to 
heathen divinities, and your Congreſsmen 
are a kind of dii minorum gentium. aps © 

«« But (now for you Mr. Hedge-Hog 

the greateſt inſult to your government that 
- I have yet obſerved, is a pamphlet which 
contains a variety of ſtrictures upon Callen- 
der's political progreſs of Britain. The tile 
of this pamphleteer is extremely familiar te 
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me, and though I cannot ſpeak with abſo- 
lute certainty, yet I do not conceive I 
ſhould perjure myſelf were I to ſwear, that 
he is the very identical culprit that loſt his 
ears at the pillory, and finally made his eſcape 
to this country, by breaking out of Newgate 
the night previous to his execution. It is 
probable he arrived in this country prior to 
the American revolution, and after his eſcape 
there was a reward of thirty pounds ſterling 
offered for his head, dead or alive. I have 
had many ſuggeſtions of this fellow's con- 
duct, and I declare to you, I confider him 
as a perfect nuiſance to ſociety. But as I 
am now beyond my bounds, I ſhall reſerve 
all further communications till another op- 
portunity, in the mean time I ſhall remain 
ſincerely, | | 
" Yours, &c. | 
1. 


I be foregoing letter, you ſee Mr. Hedge- 
Hog, is founded upon violent preſumption, 
and we moreover preſume, that you have 
had your pumpkin ſqueezed through a pil- 
lory hole. Your paws were prevented from 
burrowing, and this - diſaſterous caſualty 
might have ſuſpended for awhile your daily 
avocations. Were you not choaked by this 
unwieldly cravat about your gullet, and did 
not you loll out your tongue? Alas, how 
many poor devils are obliged to make wry 
faces, while their weather beaten ſculls are 


} 
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aſſaulted by a whole ſhower of rotten eggs, 
which are fragrantly ' ſmaſhed about their 
ears, (that is if they happen to have any, 
you know) till the poor wretches are well 
drenched with volumes of filth. The reflec- 
tion almoſt turns one's ſtomach. - They muſt 
have moſt obdurate noſes indeed to tolerate 
ſuch ſubtile ſtench, and their ſmell muſt be 
well inured to the ſnuffing of ſuch /uſcious 'M' 
perfumes, But we will let you blow a little 
Mr. Hedge-Hog, and in the mean time we 
will return from our lengthy digreſſion upon 
ears, &c. to buſineſs of more amuſement, 
Next to the loſs of ears, poverty appears 
to be the greateſt calamity in the world, and 
culprits are moſt generally ſubjected to a 
molt precarious ſubſiſtence, Though you , 
merit very little commiſeration, yet my 
compaſſion was excited to hear you addreſs 
our . beardleſs reviewer in the following 
ſtrain, ** I can aſſure you, fir, there is very 
good money earned at ſawing wood, and I 
have more than once had ſerious thoughts of 
taking up the trade.” Upon my ſoul, I 
believe you. After piteouſly crying out in the 
news papers WANTS EMPLOYMENT, -# 
for the ſpace of four or five months to no 
purpoſe, you regarded wood-ſawing as your 
only alternative to prevent you from ſtarv- 
ing; but the catch-penny children of your 
brain reſcued you from this direful neceſlity, 
and brought you in a few pennies very 


g propos, I you ſhould be again reduced 
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by the cold hand of penury, I would adviſe 
you to turn your attention to the buſineſs 
of a ſcavenger, or perhaps your genius is 
better adapted to a certain neceſſary avoca- 
tion, which they ſay, brings in very good 
money to thole who have not the moſt ex- 
alted pride. 

All your obſervations appear to be dictated 
by experiment, and had your inconſiderate 
parents diſciplined you to the profeſſion of 
hauling aſhes, or crying ey/ters, you would 
ſtill have had your ears, and the ſheriff and 


gaoler would have had much lefs mnie 
than they have at preſent,” _ 


Could indigent parents be prevailed upon 
to bind out their children to chimney ſweeps, 
ſoap boilers, &c. our ſtreets would be. leſs 
infeſted with fuch ſwarms of whining, 
hypocritical beggars. — Towards theſe poor 
wretches I have exerciſed a world of charity, 
and among the reſt it is probable ( when you 
have ventured to ſkulk from your hole) 


I have ſent you off with many a penny to 


buy you an indian dumplin, and many an 
acceptable bone to ___ to prolong 
your exiſtence. 

A critic of little penetration may diſcover 
a man's calling from his writings, and authors 


almoſt always betray themſelyes by certain 


technical expreſſions peculiar to their pro- 
feſſion— Thus the uſe of the words morſe}? 
and bone to gnaw“ are the very plaineſt 


ſuggeſtions of beggary, and the word ** kick” 
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indicates the 1 by which eu poor devil 
has been turned out of doors. 

From certain unguarded expreſſions we 
can always deſignate a quack critic, and 
when he fancies he proceeds with punctilious 
circumſpection, he meaſures off his ſophiſm 
about as ſkilfully as aſſes weigh half-joes. 
For inſtance, a genuine critic would ſmile at 
that ſqueamiſh pumpkin headed pedant who 
would ſay ©* A kick for a bite by Peter Por- 
cupine.” This you ſee, Mr. Hedge- Hog, 
is a moſt palpable ſoleciſm, which would ne- 
ver eſcape from an intuitive and judicious 
grammarian. Had you ſaid a bite for a 
kick, by Peter Porcupine, the expreſſion 
would have been unexceptionable, and your 
meaning leſs obſcure. The kick of @ porcu- 
pine, is perhaps a highly figurative expreſ- 
ſion, and one of your moſt brilliant tropes 
and rhetorical flouriſhes. With equal pro- 
priety a thick ſculled pedagogue would ſay 
the ſcratch of a calf, the but of a gooſe, the 
hooking of an aſs, c. Now theſe modes of 
phraſeology appear to be the moſt barefaced 
inſult to rhetoric, and evince a more con- 
temptible pedantry than the gaſconade of 
— yer Had you ſaid a kick for a bite 

a Fack Aſs, the expreſſion would have 
_ a grammatical ordeal ; but the kick of 
a porcupine ſeems a childiſh conception, and 
to a eritical obſerver, ſuggeſts the imbecility 
of what is to follow. 


From theſe tropes, the tranſition is eaſy 
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to others which are ſtretched a little out of 
the ordinary courſe of nature, ſuch as you 
are ſailed into the north of their opinion, 
where you might hang forever, like an icicle 
upon a Dutchman's beard”? *— This is what 
may be called forced or affected wit, or more 
properly a figurative bazhos, and witticiſm 
with the gripes. This quotation is rather a 
chain of metaphors ** hung (you know !) 
like potatoes upon a ſtring, with which you 
ſport as expertly as boys play at jack-ſtraws.. 
The idea of ſwinging naturally occurs, and 
you find it as impoſſible to diveſt yourſelf of 
your choaking reflections, as for the leopard 
to change his ſpots or the Ethiopean , his 
colour: But this is foreign to our criticiſm up- 
on the above clauſe; the perſonal pronoun 0 
refers to the editor of the American Monthly 
Review, who by the word ſailed is figura- 
tively repreſented as a /hip, which ſails into 
an opinion where ſhe hangs like an icicle upon 
a Dutchman's. beard. This is a curious 
hotch potch of dicordant fimiles and meta- 
phors; and a penetrating genius might very 
probably diſcover ſome exquiſite allegories 
among theſe figurative ingredients. But let 
us attend more minutely to our text: the 
editor by the magic wand of ſophiſm is failed 
into opinion, where he is ſuſpended ; that 
is the editor fails till he gets hung in the re- 
gions of opinion. Such rats Mr. Hedge- 


Be * Kick for a Bite, F. 20» 
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Hog, upon a ſecond*confideration will make 
you ſcratch your head where che lice don't 
bite—By what algebraical ſolutions or hocur 
Pocus will you navigate our editor over the 
biflows of opinion? ? and upon what friendly 
ſhore of opinion will you _ a tree wes 
you can hang” your ſhip ? 

A voyage into opinion, is analogous to a 
race into abſurdity, or a fight into thoupht; 
and the hanging of ſhips is like the failing of 
apples. Where your pupils guilty -of ſuch 
abſurdiries, I am confident you would cow- 
hide them, and crities who would torture 
language in this manner ought to chaſtize. 
themſelves like | Don Quixote and SHE 
Panea, . 

Wich due ſubmiſſion to your faperios in- 
tele, 1 will attempt to rectify this objec- 
tionable paſſage, and the true ſpirit of your 
writing will be” reſtored. Tou ſhould have 
ſaid, I ought to be carted into the common: 
where I might hang forever like a convict 
upon the gallows.----Here the purity of the 
figure is preſerved, and no critic can object 
to it as it now ſtands ; but as the clauſe runs 
in your works, I would defy the moſt pene- 

trating Hermes to comprebend you; for 
what could you mean by ſailing into opinion 
and the hanging of ſhips ? unleſs. perhaps this 
is the current phraſeology of "Newgate, 
where you might have had the moſt favorable 
opportunity of learning ſuch phraſes, as na- 


turally as hogs grunt or parrots*pronounce 
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pretty pol. Whenever you aſtoniſh the world 
with this dialęct again, which is only intelli- 
gible among pick packets and cut throats, 1 
hope you will ſubjain a key (which I need 
not deſcribe to you) or explanatory notes, 
and not ſuffer: us to be bewildered in the 
labyrinths of obſcurity, becauſe you have 


had a peculiar education: 


We will now relinquiſh the ſubje& of 
hanging 'and advert to that of kidnapping, 
alias playing at hide and ſeek with the bum- 
bailiff: And I muſt ingenuouſly acknowledge, 
that my compaſſion was much excited to- 
wards you, when I heard you cry out with 
apprehenſion, 45 I could hardly perſuade 
myſelf that I was not reading a declaration 
dra un up againſt me- you were, eh! and 
as no declaration could be drawn up againſt 
men of your profeſſion without the inter ven- 
tion of the ſheriff or ſome of the heroes of 
the cudgel, therefore there muſt have been 
ſome preparatory ſteps to this declaration, 
and you were, no doubt, uamercifully ſeized 
upon by theſe curſt harpies of juſtice, as 
dex terouſly as Carliſle formerly ſeized thoſe 
hoſts of long lnouted gentry that m the 
ſtreets. 

- I am firprized you ſculked from your - 

hole with ſo little circumſpection, at a time 

when you were in ſuch critical danger of be- 

ing hauled over the coals. Good reaſon 

W e have you to execrate thoſe «* limbs of 
| | s:: 9's 
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the law” which we judge has unſimbed you, 
(you know ), that is, ſhaved off one or two of 
your ears“ ſo ſnugly, that your pate which 
formerly paſſed for an aſs's ſcull, might poſ- 


ſibly now paſs for the head of a gooſe. Alas, 


how many ſad mutations has your poor car- 
caſe undergone in this world! your inſtin& 


experiences a correſpondent decay, and it is 


no wonder that they who are inceſſantly 
terrified at the approach of conſtables with 
warrants, Hou write like a herd of jack 
aſſes. | 
Such a cans ſeries of ſorrows muſt 


have filvered over your fur, and diſtorted” 


your viſage into that ** ferocious grin” to 
which our thrice eminent reviewer alludes. 
But to conceal this defect of nature, as 
well as the defect of art, you have, I ſup- 
poſe ſagaciouſly ſubſtituted a commodious 
wig in the place of your fur ; this will an- 
ſwer two invaluable purpoſes : : it will ſhield 


you from the imputation of old age, and 


hide your beautiful little ear-holes, that were 
once fo prominently ſhaded by a huge pair 
of lugs, that were vaſtly longer than * the 
ear of an old ſow.?? 

You know, Mr. Hedge-Hog, that gal- 
lows-birds have always that ſuſpicious, ghaſt- 
ly peculiarity of look which betrays their 
villainy,' and the phyfiognomiſt could eaſily 
diſcover the traces of the cat of nine tails, 
branding-irons, pillories, rotten eggs, &c. 


ſtrongly depicted upon their weather-beatem 


* 
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phiz. Thus there is exquiſite expreſſion in 
a miſcreant's countenance---traits of infamy 
are there indelibly engraved, and when you 
ſpeak to him, he aſſumes ſuch wildneſs of 
look, that one would imagine he was ready 
to fy out of his ſkin. 

But if you have no obj ections, Mr. Hedge- 
Hog, we will diſpenſe with the ſubject of 
wry faces, and regale ourſelves with a few 
ſentimental pinks and roſes; for I begin to 
grow weary of deſcanting upon cottillions, 
and kicks and bites at the whipping-poſt---- 
However, previous to our digreſſion into 
your daſied meads, we will make a curſory 
remark or two upon ſce-ſaws, and put your 
criticiſm to the teſt. All critics, of whate- 
ver deſcription, ought to have the eyes of 
an Argus, and to ſome ** ears” are very ne- 
ceſſary appendages, nay, indiſpenſably re- 
quiſite, and thoſe poor devils who have had 
the misfortune to loſe them are only ſecond 
hand critics : for the truth of this, I dare ſay 
you can vouch, 

I acceeded to the propriety of your ani- 
madverſion upon our beardleſs reviewer's 
e mirthful laughter; but indeed my mirth- 
ful laughter was wonderfully excited, to ſee 
you fall into the ſame error which you con- 
demned. There was ſuch exquiſite fun in 
ſee-ſawing, that you could not refrain from 
this rapturous exclamation ** It is like turn- 
ing from the frowns of ſurly winter, to be- 
hold the ſmiling ſpring come dancing oer 
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the daiſied lawn, crowned with lande and 


ſurrounded with melody.“ Softly venera- 

ble ſir, let us ſmell this poſy of Helicon till 
the ſenſe is ſurfeited! This I believe is the 
firſt inſtance of your ſqueaking in the ſtrains 
of inſpiration, and theſe ſublime conceptions 
only require rhyme or the metre of blank 
verſe, to exalt them to an equal dignity. with 
the ſongs of Homer, Pope, or Darwin— 
Here are beauties as thick as cluſters of lice 
upon a beggar, or as ſwarms of flies round 
the temples of Cloacine. But the moſt pal- 
pable and prominent features in this ſhort 
proſaical poem are the frowns of ſurly 
winter!“ and - the ſmiling ſpring.“ Now 
you that hooted at mirihbful laughter” and 
« ferocious grin” make no apology for thoſe 
errors in yourſelf which you upbraided in 
others. In point of propriety, ſurly winter 
and ſmiling ſpring, is equal to cold ice and 
wet water; and theſe epithets appear to be 
merely expletives, or rather, as greaſe to 
make the wheels of inſpiration fly round 
more glibly; ſurly is a counter balaace to 
fmiling, and they are only uſed to fill up the 
chaſms of diſcord, and to produce mulic like 
the ſounds of diſtant jews-harps. I would 
not believe that I had reached the dominions 
of Urania, till I found the poor word o'er 
emaſculated in order to make him ſing as 
melodiouſly as an Italian eunuch, and the 
eliſion of v you regarded as the true criteris 
en of all muſical merit, 
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I do think that nature was in a muſical 
mode when ſhe introduced you into exiſt- 
ence, and certainly you were formed for 
thrumming upon the banjo, or drawing toge- 
ther a gaping multitude of negroes, to be 
* ſurrounded with the melody** of your 
enchanting jews-harp. By alittle gractice, 

vou might become a ſecond rate poet Laureate 
(| inſtead of a p--k p----t, and if you ſhould 
not be able to diſpoſe of the ooh webs of 
your- brain, you might have recourſe to 
ballad- ſinging This buſineſs is far more eli- 
gible and honorary than beggary, and though 
your voice may be as diſcordant as the bay- 
ings of bull dogs afflicted with the aſthma, 
yet there is a certain Italian method of ren- 
dering your lungs as rapturouſly muſical as 
the voice of ſeraphs: though by ſome caſu- 
alty of love or otherwiſe, your pipes may 
perhaps be already ſuſceptible of the moſt 
delicate ſounds, and on the other hand happy 
will it be for the community, if you are deſti- 
tute of iſſue; becauſe there will be no more 
chips of the old block to contaminate the 
world, and to paſs through the inhoſpitable 
1 regions of whipping-poſts and rotten eggs. 

Happy Pennſylvania! that thoſe ſcourges of 
the refractory are aboliſhed ! and now Mr. 
Hedge-Hog, you may ſharpen your claws 
for miſchief ; there is no danger of ropes 
now, and provided, you do not ſtain your 
long knife with the heart's blood of ſome 

poor wretch, you will only be compelled to 
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pick oakum and ſaw ſtones, as a reſtitution 
for future enormities. 

But I have digreſſed from the realms of 
Parnaſſus, and neglected the ſubject of lau- 
reateſhip. . Poetry is certainly a moſt ange- 
lical talent, and prevents many ſnivelling, 
languiſhing hordes of lovers, from blowing 
their brains out, by driving them out at mid- 
night to meandering ſtreams and deepeſt 


woodland receſſes, where they ſpend whole 


tempeſts of ſighs and rivers of brine, ſinging 
the inconſtancy of ſome flirting jilt. . Beaux 
of inſpiration are ever acceptable to the la- 


dies ; eſpecially if they are dabſters at weav- 


ing rebuſſes, acroſtics, and other fag-ends of 
poetry; and even ſow eared”” aſſes would 
pleaſe, were they to bray forth ſmiling ſpring, 
7 lawns, ſurrounding melody, and groups 


of garlands. I remember when I was at 


college, we had a remarkable thick-headed 
love-ſick poet, who had a wonderful predi- 
lection for the laureateſhip of our ſeminary 


of learning; whereupon ſome ludicrous ſha- 


vers gutted a huge ſquaſh, and decorated it 
with emblematical laurels the inſignia of in- 
ſpiration. This Parnaſſian helmet enveloped 


our poet's head, and he was paraded with 


great eclat through the college. Now, fir, 
were the brains of your animated ſquaſh 
extracted, and the ſhell embelliſhed with 
cabbage ſtocks and pumpkin rinds, and put 
over an aſs's ſcull, we might have another 
rare farce, You might even rival Peter 
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Sh--t Metre* the cob - wed poet, alias, em- 
phatically denominated, the Vitch of Endor, 
and with a mere trifle of practice, you might 
become the moſt oſtenſible champion of the 
gagging ſyſtem, a perfect phenomenon in 
the kingdom of letters. 

If your firſt attempts ſhould prove abor- 
tive, ſhe will touch your hallowed lips with 
the ordure of inſpiration, and legions of 
tropes with fiery wings, will ſwarm about 
your genius like the locuſts of Egypt. You 
will even dream in metre, and Endor, for 
diſpelling the clouds of anarchy with her 
magic wand, ſhall quaff her belly-full of de- 
mocratic blood in the elyſium of ariſtocracy « 
This old dame's tuſks are ſharp enough to 


* Now leſt you may never have quenched your poeti- 
cal thirſt in the ſtreams of Peter Sh—t metre, I will refer 
you to the Gazette of the United States of March 28, 
where you may lap a little of the eſſence of quinteſſence. 
Here follows an aſtoniſhing ſample of poetry that flows 
like a ſtream of liquid ſugar-candy in all the majeſty of 
bathos ! | h | 

« Why SNUB 
Will rhyme to Cab, 

And I will GRUB 
A cudgel to Drub 


Upon his empty pate“ 


Rare !—lIt almoſt takes one's breath away !—And © IL 
will GRUB, eh —Firſt rate inſpiration, this — By my 
ſoul I do not wonder that people ſhould call it the Grub. 
Street Gazette | It certainly was a detriment to agricul- 
ture, to drag this dexterous Grubber from his native 
ſwamps and quagmires, to flouriſh with his grubbing-hoes 
and pick-axes in a news- paper. I wonder bow long this 
Peter Sh—t Metre has been caughts 
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gore out the guts of a myriad of democrats; 
and, conſcious of her power, I had once 
ſome notions. of conciliating her friendſhip 
by entering into a treaty of amity with her: 
nay, I even wrote to her, ſoliciting an alli- 
ance for the purpoſe of ſubjugating all the 
American ſtates ; but I believe ſhe was in- 
vincible, and rejected my overtures. The 
dauntleſs Snub was then brim full of ambition 
and the notions. of ſovereignty, and he 
thought he might as well ſer about this ar- 
duous buſineſs in earneſt; he was almoſt 
infatuated with the idea of becoming an 
American Cromwell, when Endor as vigilant 
as the dog in the manger, fruſtrated bis de- 
figns. I propoſed to ſubdue all the New 
England ſtates firſt, and I offered to give 
this old queen of moon-fhine, if ſhe. would 
aſſiſt me, all the Carolina negroes for her 
ſhare. I thought SN THE I. by the grace 
of God, KING of AmERTtCa; would ſound 
moſt enchantingly. Alas, theſe were the 
golden dreams of ambition and my fancied 
bliſs vaniſhed like the baſeleſs fabric of a 
viſion. 3 be | 
You muſt not imagine that I was a member 
of the ſelf-created ſocieties when I indulged 
myſelf in theſe excentric reveries of ambi- 
tion: I became a member merely to check 
my viſionary hopes of dominion; becauſe 
they profeſs the moſt implacable animoſity 
againſt ribands and ſtars, bigh mightineſſes, 
lords, devils, and puiſſancia They diſſemi- 
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nate the principles, of equality, and they will 
never ſuffer any arch holineſſes of ſatan to 
tread upon their necks, or with criminal hu- 
mility; ſubſcribe themſelves <* your moſt obe- 
dient humble ſervants, ready ro black your 
ſhoes if you pleaſe“ They are inſtituted for 
cultivating the knowledge of rational liberty, 
and they have never yet graſped at the im- 
perial ſovereignty--- They will ever aſſert 
the majeſty of the people, and teach them 
to be vigilant in expunging the excreſſences 
of ariſtocracy, which ſpring up like weeds in 
every government. 

No wonder then our lords, F and 
temporal, made ſuch a hue and cry after 
thoſe . nocturnal prowlers*? who had ſuch 
unparalleled preſumption as to. pry into their 
ſecrets, and to queſtion the ſanctity of their 
legiſlation! Such a hubbub for paying a pret- 
ty compliment to the Preſident. was never 
raiſed in Congreſs before. There the dexter- 
ous prober of ſores ſpotted away with 
his babooniſh. phiz and long anatomical ſcalp- 
ing-knives, and. formally proclaimed that 
Madam Liberty had unfortunately caught the 
poll-evil, which would finally bring on ſpaſ- 
modic affections. He was of the opinion 
that the moſt efficacious mode of curing this 
virulent irruption would be to cut off Mrs. 
Liberty's head, as Doctor Laſt uſed to cut 
off great toes in order to cure corns; but 
2»? 4 Delagate from Maryland -; 


* 
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upon a more mature comſideration, he was 


apprehenſive he ſhould incur the imputation 
of empiriciſm, and therefore thought it moſt 
adviſable to inſinuate his long ſnipe's bill in- 
to*her brains moſt emo/liently, that ſhe might 
die away ſnugly without kicking much. 
The next that wedged in his gibberiſh, 
was the New-Ferſey Goliah, whoſe counte- 
nance bore ſome reſemblance to that of a 
ſnapping- turtle, and he ſtood ghaſtly auſtere 
like a death's head with a bone in his mouth. 
He elevated his viſage towards the ſkies, as 
though he were winking at the ſtars, or 


coaxing Apollo to give him a coal of fire to 


light his pipe---Some ſay he ſtrained himſelf 
into a partial crimſon ; but I ſhould rather 
ſuppoſe he bluſhed like an oven- ſwab ſteep- 


eld in a tar-bucket. At every ſnort he gave, 


alas, ſaid I to myſelf (for I was preſent) the 


cauſe of democracy is going to pot faſt, and 


we have nothing to do but open our mouths 
to admit the gag of proſcription ! my heart 
was appalled---it palpitated though I was a 


© Democrat; but I do believe in my ſoul I 


was more frightened at the appearance of 
this raw-head and bloody-bones, than at his 
boiſterous homeſpun eloquence, and I have 
ſince eſtabliſhed it as an apothegm, that it is 
the moſt fortunate circumſtance in the world 
for orators, as well as beggars, to be ugly. 
Never was I ſo much enamoured of uglineſs 
in my life, and I thought to myſelf, had I 
been favored with this charaQeriſiic ſtamp of 
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nature, I could. eaſily grin the Union into 
ſlavery. « 

He that would aſpire to the eminence of 
the irreſiſtible Demoſthenes, muſt not mince, 
and ſimper, and ogle ; but he muſt grin and 
look blue in order to frown his audience in- 
to conviction: the meek-eyed ſerenity of 
evening inſpires men with lethargies ; but 
thunder-guſts diſgorging hail ſtones and blue 
lightning, will gently wake them up if they 
chance to fall aſleep in the field. 

The logic of a delegate from Carolina, 
who had eaten roaſt beef in the queen of iſles, 
though brief, was nevertheleſs nervous and 
acute. He attempted to prove that a man 


with a belly full of pudding had no ideas? 


don't ſtare !---and further, that becauſe Con- 
greſs had never done much buſineſs. after din- 
ner, therefore the nocturnal meetings of the 
Democrats were illegal Upon my veracity 
I am not joking ! hundreds heard the ſame 
torrent of eloquence as well as myſelf. Tho” 
I have read legerdemain and ſtudied the Pil- 
pins Progreſs, Robinſon Cruſoe, Michael 
orreſt's poems, and Tom Thumb, yet I 
cannot for my ſoul demonſtrate to myſelf, 
why pudding ſhould prevent a man from think- 
ing /---Becauſe Congreſs do no buſineſs af- 
ter dinner, ergo, Democrats can do no buſi- 
neſs in the dark! This is what is termed a 
ſyllogiſm in Balardo, and I am ſurprized that 
the Democrats ſhould exorciſe deyils and 
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hobgoblins, after ſuch ample conviction” of 
their turpitude. 

Let the raſcals diſperſe and Ps their 
nocturnal incantations ! what a ſhame that 
they ſhould practiſe their charms, and ſpells, 
and magic, and ride over the clouds on a 
rail! Why do they inviſibly pinch infants in 
their cradles, and ſcald off the hair of cows ? 
80 diſmally have they howled their mid- 
night orgies, that the moon has been aſha- 
med to riſe, and Mr. A. . s, conſcious of 
the iniquity of 4 incantation** ſweated huge 
drops of blood in proſcribing them, Such 
were his apprehenſions of their malignacy, 
that I believe he ſkinned his knuckles in ſtri- 
king fire out of the tables,” and wrought 
himſelf up to ſach an extacy of enthuſiaſm, 
that his grinders churned foam, and ſnivel 
oozed from his noſe. 

'Some countrymen who happened to be 
preſent, fancied democrats to be ſomething 
like Bell and the dragon, with horns to 
hook at them. They conceived them to 
be forty feet long at leaſt, with ſcales as 
big as frying-pans, and ſtings as long as 


corn: ſtocks. He expatiated largely upon 


the incantations ſung, and whirlwinds ſu- 
pernaturally raifed by the democrats. 
Now, I who have always been a moſt 
ſtrenuous advocate for the liberty of ſpeech, 
and a free inveſtigation of the conduct of 


public functionaries, am moſt religioufly of 


the opinion, that witchcraft, conjuration, 
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and the raiſing of devils with whirlwinds, 
ſmoke and brimſtone, ought never to be 
tolerared in a republican government ; and 
I would therefore rigidly enjoin it upon 
Congreſs, to adopt the ftatute of Henry 
VIII. againſt enchantment and ſorcery, and 
to puniſh all offenders without benefit of 
clergy, who ſhall hereafter invoke evil ſpi- 
rits, or drag rotten carcaſes from their graves 
to be pulverized into maſjic. noſtrums. 

The aſs“ with the ungalled back, thought 
he would bray a little too, and immediately 
began to kick up his heels, and ——at thoſe 


ignoble members who winced like ſore-backed 


horſes, when the ſaddle of ariſtocracy was 
about to be clapt upon the backs of their 
conſtituents. His gabble amounted to about 
as much as that celebrated diſcuflion upon 
that momentous word A,f” which, ac- 
cording to my calculation, - coſt the Union 
three hundred and thirty-ſix dollars and fifty+ 
two cents!! and it is very probable, at the 
next ſeſſion, we ſhall have a very learned 
analyſis upon B, C, Q, and X, or ſome 
other very important letters, by which every 
member will earn his ſix dollars a-day with 
as little trouble as though he had a ſenecure : 
not that I would declaim againſt Congrefs- 
wages, for. I think they ought to have at 
leaſt ten dollars a-day ; otherwiſe an ho- 


* A NOBLEMAN from Connecdicut- 
I See the journals of congreſs. 
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norable member from Jerſey, ſhould he not 
reſign his ſeat, will not be able to keep 
Mrs. . in town during the next 
ſeſſion ;* for it is the moſt unfortunate thing 
in the world, for man and wife to be ſepa- 
rated, and how drearily does a long win- 
ter's night paſs away without a wife! Ten 
dollars I think will defray all expences— 
The honorable repreſentatives may then play 
cards and dice, and billiards, and do many 
other things----They may have balls, and 
ſweet- meats, andjſugar-plumbs, and cookies, 
and mince-pye; and Mrs. B....... may 
afford to knock off a few bottles of Ma- 
deira with ſome of her ſoft roſy tnoſed viſit- 
ors, without ſinking her honorable ſpouſe 
forty ſhillings below par. 

Nov after making a moſt obſequious bow 
to Mrs. B. „Ie will return once more 
to Congreſs, to ſee ſomething about the fa- 
mous Maſſachuſetts pſalm-ſinger, who de- 
fined reublicaniſm to mean every thing 
and nothing. He is one of thoſe northern 
brunettes of ſuch facinating countenance, 
that one would fancy ſome Idalian Squaw 
had often kiſſed him in his infancy, and I 
believe he would have diſcomfited the demo- 
crats had he not ſung with one hand ſkew- 
ered up behind him. His eloquence would 
have been fatal had it not ſounded ſo much 
like quaker-preaching, or the chanting of 


See his Speech in the Houſe of Repreſentatives, 
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lullabies. His logic was remarkably well 
thatched with metaphors and he ſung pſalms 
as follows. Were we to ſee a gun fired at 
a man, and the man fall, who would ſay the 
bullet did not kill him? I would---he might 
have been killed by the ramrod or the wad- 
ding ; and even beans or pumpkin ſeeds are 
ponderous enough to kill ſome cowards ; 
and I do believe that a diſcharge of fnuff or 
pulverized loaf-ſugar, would launch many a 
ſinner into eternity; but to apply the figure: 
The wicked machinations of ſelf-created ſo- 
cieties being diſcharged like bomb-ſhells out 
of the chimney of aula democratica, flew 
away through the air to the land of whiſky, 
and quickly diſpatched the inſurgents---Yes, 
yes, I have always been of this opinion. 'I 
believe the incanzations”? of the democrats 
frightened thoſe anarchial geniufes out of 
their wits, and that the expreſs reprobation 
of the whiſky-guzzlers from wizzard-hall, 
contributed to the ſucceſs of our arms; nay 
abſolutely quelled the inſurrection; for cer- 
tainly if the heroes of magic have the power 
of raiſing hobgoblins, they have alſo the 
power of laying them. 

But more to our text :—Tt would dete 
made a dog laugh to hear the various ſur- 
miſes and opinions of our honorable repre- 
ſentatives in the minority, reſpecting the 
ſorcerers of democracy. Some ſaid they 
were ſelf· created, and ſome ſaid Genet ere- 
ated them, they were the ordure he left be- 
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hind him in his journey from - Charleſtown 
to Philadelphia. Some ſaid they were . rhe 
rags and fritters of ſociety, rn the off. ſeour- 
ings of the earth, mice ſhooting. ſtraws at 
the Capital; and yet theſe puiſſant mice had 
fomented ſuch : whirlwinds and fires of diſ- 
cord“ that the Union was driven to the very 
precipice of anarchy. 

Thus the building of Babel we went ton, while 
ſome tongue-tied Jordi Who had only been 
accuſtomed to curtſying up and down, pro- 
moted the general hubbub by cracking nuts; 
and coughing, and hawking, and ſpitting, 


and giggling. mad. many other contrivances 


to kill time. 

I do not 3 tend to turn the cur- 
rent of ridicule upon the patriotic majority 
in Congreſs, who certainly deſerve the plau- 


dits of their country, and I have deſigned 


the preceding; obſervations as no ſatire upon 
thoſe virtuous members who vindicated the 
right of free enquiry. Mr. M. . . . . n is pe- 
culiarly the object of encomium, and the 
remembrance- of his eminent ſervices ought 
to be indelibly impreſſed upon the minds of 
is countrymen. His unſhaken integrity and 
aer exertions to enhance, « our national 


20 appreciate his merit... 
Nor would I withhold. the er re 
ium from Mr G. . s, who diſplayed his 
0 oquence and evinced his patriotiſm by op- 
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poſing a propoſition which was intended as 
an inſult to the majeſty of the people. His 
zeal in averting the deſigned infringement 
of our liberties ought to excite our warmeſt 
eſteem, and a tribute of gratitude is juſtly 
due to the merit of a man, who may be 
conſidered as one of our ableſt ſtateſmen. 

While the houſe was equally divided upon 
the queſtion of cenſure upon democratic 
inſtitutions, our fate was ſuſpended in 
Four odd . M... . g, the ſpeaker, 
whoſe prompt deciſion in our favor, gauran- 
teed to us the right of political inveſtigation. 
Patriotiſm, which is one of the moſt promi- 
nent traits of his character, could not ſuffer 
him to heſitate for a moment, and by his vote 
the democratic ſcale preponderated. A man 
of his diſtinguiſhed worth is ever dear to his 
country, and may ardent gratitude tranſmit 
the remembrance of his virtues to the lateſt 
poſterity. 

Now let us recapitulate, and concentrate 
all the arguments of the minority, in order 
to confound the Cemocratic magicians. 
They have given liberty the itch and poll-evil, 
and have been ſo very uncungreſs-like, as to 
do bujineſs after dinner, when a well ſtuffed 
maw inſpires lethargies. They have conjured 
up ghoſts and demons, and therefore ought to 
be proſcribed. | | 

Here we have mulrum in parvo, and now 
I think it is high time to adjourn. 
.-- 6G 
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After this rumpus for proſcription, there 
ſprung up many courtly ſeribblers like toad- 
ſtools out of a dung-hill, who have almoſt 
choaked us with their ſaw-· duſt and aſhes, 
and the Witch of Endor has become as fat 
as a crammed turkey-cock. Among the ſons 
of fuſtian and gaſconade, who dipt their 
owls* quills in the fountain of afles? milk, 
there is the news-paper nuiſance Germanicus, 
who has paſſed as ſilently as a ghoſt through 
the atmoſphere of politics. I would deſcant 
upon his nonſenſe, but I ſhould only make 
myſelf ſick with laughing, and therefore I 
Hall juſt ftick a pin into this huge blown 
bladder in order to let out the wind, that our 


chuckle- headed ſwimmer may quietly ſink 


down without deforming the ſurface of po- 
litics any longer. 5 ** | 

It might be conſidered, Mr. Hedge-Hog, 
as an unpardonable affront, were I to neglect 
a celebrated divine who lives not quite ſe- 
venty-four miles from Princeton. He has 
been diſmally apprehenſive of being be- 
witched by the ſorcerers aforeſaid, and has 
therefore burnt out almoſt thirteen pounds 
of tallow in the fabrication of faſting and 
national gratitude ſermons, that are to ope- 
rate ſomething like the rattling of horſe- fid- 
dles, or the blowing of cow-horns to frighten 
away the evil ſpirits of democracy. Not- 
withſtanding his conſternation, he does not 


* 


Tar 


forget to bullyrag Tom Paine, * and to hn 
baiſt thole ſorcerers of darkneſs, who at- 
tempted to overſet the rockf of the Union. 
Forty two miles did he trudge through thick 
and chin, Jonah like, to ſave this our Nine- 
veh by reading a ſermon, and may heaven 
reward his labors! May the fountains of 
Helicon guſh from his brains ;—And may 


all curbers of the factious, ſip nocturnal in- 


ſpiration from the lips of the muſe of Mor- 
ven, I at the limpid ſtreams of Stony-Brook, 


nor be peſtered with a d.....n wife; May 
they never be dragged head foremoſt down 


the ſteps of Naſſau- Hall, ; nor be pelted with 
brick bats and potatoes ;--- May they {ſpeedily 
pray every raſcal of a democrat into purga- 
tory to be broiled like beef-ſteaks ; and if 
neceſſary, may they convert the Septuagint 


into bomb-ſhells to puniſh jacobinical infi- 
delity ; and for their . in averting the 


. Speaking of Tom he "TH 


Another inſtance I ſhall 3 
Religion's odious to a ſoft.” 


There is abſolutely poetical ma in this 1 
which is to be ſeen in his Bis r upon 125 
jects of national gratitude, and no one can heſitate to 
ee it the moſt invaluable quibble that ever em- 
iſhed the page of a ſermon. I think our preacher 
would aſtoniſh 1064. in epic poetry, and Peter Sh t 

metre ought particularly to attend to this diſtich . 


+ The Preſident. 
4} An eminent poeteſs—ſce Oe poems 
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powers of democratic magic, may they eat 


chicken-pye with St. Peter; may they in- 
terfere in government, and may all ſelf- cre- 
ated ſocieties who oppoſe their participation 
of temporal honors, be gouged till their eye- 
balls dangle down like potatoes hung upon 
a ſtring- This is the prayer of Snub, and a 
devout prayer it is. 
The two ſermons of our divine, ſeem in- 
tended to pave the way to the reſtoration 
of eccleſiaſtical power, and I am ſurprized 
ſuch an opprobrious ſpirit of lollardy ſhould 
prevail in thoſe days of modern refinement ; 
for I am decidedly of opinion, that the 
temporal power ought to be veſted in ſpirit- 
ual hands: We ſhould. then perhaps have 
a new race of bonners to revive the roaſting 
ſyſtem ; we ſhould then perhaps have plenty 
of bare-footed princes, arch-holinefles jure 
di uino treading upon kings* necks, - and the 
kiſſing of great-toes ! the very anticipation 
of which. luſcious obeifance makes one's 
mouth water! alas, how has the divine pu- 
rity of chriſtianity been ſullied by the depra- 
vity of human nature 
Had our literary Dionyſius as much poli- 
tical as he is ſaid to have collegiate deſpotiſm, 
be would laſh away as cavalierly upon the 
democrats as he belabors his ſniveling pupils; 
but ſhould he continue to diſgorge his vir u- 
lence upon us much longer, perhaps ſome 
democrat who has ſpirit enough to reſent 


the inſult, may wring his ſanctified ſnout and 
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dam up the torrent of his pulpit calumny. 
The ſublime principles of chriſtianity do not 1 4 
ſanction ſuch impertinence, and it is hoped | 
our divine will hold in his horas a little, for 
we feel a moſt dreadful reluctance in having 
our guts gored out ſo unmercifully. 
It is indeed very ſtrange that this ſermon- 
izing ſcourger of the democrats, ſnhould ſtand 
in ſuch high repute among the toaſt-drinkers 
of New-Ark in Jerſey, who ſanctified their 
punch with his two ſermons ;* perhaps with | 
the ſuperſtitious notion that it would prevent 
them from having the gripes. Suffer me to 
give the buſineſs a poetical caſt v' - 


So righteous were the New-Ark vermin, | 
They ſanctified their punch with ſermon, 
Which was ſcratch'd into being with 
I ÿbe rev'rend paw of one Sam S——, 
 - Whoſe holy grinders ** ſine gug non” 
Might bite in two a brazen cannon. | 


Now who ever heard of ſermons being 
toaſted? By my ſoul, bacchanalians might 
as well toaſt diſh-clouts or ſoap-tubs! He 
muſt have been ſome barren brained genius 
who wrote ſuch nonſenſe! Nay, ſome ſkele- 
ton .of an owl whoſe ghoſt now ſcreams 
along the meanders of Styx ! elſe why would 
he attempt to turn our ſtomachs with ſuch [ al 
a motley and impious mixture as punch and | 


— 
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* One of their toaſts was tantamount to the following, 
* May Dr. S——-'s two ſermons ſpeedily undergo a | 
ſecond edition un gel $5 X 
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ſermon? or why would he evince ſuch ina- 
nity of reflection, as to defile the ſanity of 
a ſermon by entering it upon the records of 
a grog-ſhop? This toaſt is certainly no com- 
pliment ; nay, there is only one other mode 
of offering it a more ſignal inſult, and a re- 
ligions drunken frolic is, perhaps, the moſt 
ſingular phehomenon in nature! This toaſt 
is ſomething like grace ſaid over grog, to 
make it operate well, or a prayer to uſher 
in the æra of black eyes, bloody noſes, &c. 
ra moſt curious conceit indeed! and even a 
marriage of ſnapping-turtles with nightin- 


gales is not more extraordinary than. this 


toaſt, 

From New-Ark I will juſt take a trip to 
Elizabeth-Town,, to pay a vilit to the cele- 
brated ſelf-created ſociety, that convened 


| + there for the expreſs purpoſe. of curſing all 


ſelf-created ſocieties Indiſcriminately, and 
themſelves among the reſt ; and I would dine 
with their preſident, , Mr. W... . n, that 
moſt ſtaunch whig during the late war, but 
I have unfortunately very urgent buſineſs 
with little JONATHAN, the Grand Sachem 
and chief ſkunk-catcher of Tammanial Hall, 
whoſe poppooſes®. lately came forward with 
gourd - hells f filled full of jack-ſtones, in 
order to ſing hehaw anthems to the infallibi- 


>. * In the Indian dialect, children. 


© + A gourd- Hell fitted with pebble ſtones is a muſical 
inſtrument among the Indians. | 
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lity of government, and to execrate all ſelf- 


created raſcals moſt deyoutly. 

This tommahawk ſociety was originally 
inſtituted for the purpoſe of ſcouring the 
chain of friendſhip as bright as filver ; but as 
ſell· created ſocieties happened to come in 
faſhion, and as a well ſeaſoned diſh of politics 
was ſmoking on the table, they thought they 
would have a finger in the pye. They con- 
vened and after puffing away at the calumet 
of peace, and burying thered hatchet, theyor- 
dered Jonathan, or perhaps he ordered him- 
| ſelf, to praclaim to the world, that the preſi- 
dent*s cenſure upon ſelf-created ſocieties was 


juſt and ſufficiently diſcriminative. They 


hada talk too about becoming the executive of 
the Union, and I think I diſcovered from the 
tenor of their proclamation, that there was 
ſome talk about fcalping the preſident, as 
they had no defire of interfering in govern» 
ment unleſs it might bein enforcing the laws. 

- It was indeed a moſt ludricous circum- 
ſtance, to ſee the wigwam of this red headed 
and flit-eared ſaint, converted into a political 
inſtitution. They appeared about as ridicu- 
lous as hogs ſtrutting in ſilk gowns, or affes 
playing upon organs, and with equal propri- 
ety our Princeton fermonizer might have 
conducted a law-ſuit from the pulpit, or 
chimney ſweeps have turned quacks to admi- 
niſter gliſters or cure the belly-ach. Bur 
fortunately for themſelves they repented, 


and timely repentance it was! for being aſ- 
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ſembled in ſolemn conclave, they compaſſion 


ately abrogated the anathema againſt them- 
ſelves and all other ſelf- created ſocieties. 


But upon my life I had like to have for- 


gotten my old friend Billy the bumble-bee, 
and now I am in New-Y ork, I will ſend him 


an affectionate letter, which will be handed. 
to him without any poſtage ; and if you have, 


Mr. Hedge-Hog, any light in your hole, I 
will tranſcribe it for your amuſement. 


- 


To WILLIAM WILCOCKS, Esguixz, 


IL. L. D. and Duke of New-York, Ke. 
May it pleaſe your Grace, 


ſible expedition to prepare a mad ſhirt 


for yourſelf ;—for theſe factious, revolution. 


ary, and democratic ' ** wights“ have fo- 
mented as dreadful anarchy in your brains, 
as they have done in government; and there- 
fore why are not theſe mental as well as 
political anarchiſts exterminated from the 
face of the earth? | 

Your brains appear to be whirled round 


like a ſpinning-wheel, and you are progreſling 


with redoubled velocity to the moſt exalted 
grade in the ſcale of ſtupidity; nay, you are 
taſt ſinking into the vortex of madneſs, and 


Wov LD ſeriouſly adviſe you with all poſ- 


k 


p 
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your moſt ſanguine friends, if they are not 
"menial ſycophants, will corroborate theſe 
aſſertions. How dreadful is the mania of 
party-ſpirit! it deranges the intellect, and 
* throne of honeſty “ is proſtrated before it! 

But let me diſmiſs this tragic ſtrain. In 
liſtening to your laſt vociferation; I conceiy- 
ed all this maſs of bombaſt to be ſuppoſiti- 
ons (that is, not your own) and 1 fancied 
ſome waggiſh **wight” had been poking his 
fun at you till your paragraphical wedge ar- 
rived, wherein you adverted to Snub's “ fa- 
cetiousꝰ lucubrations, and his attempts to , 
ſtabliſh a kind . epiſtolary correſpondence” 
with your HONOR. Now permit me, my 
lord, to re-wedge in this remarkable para- 
graph here, for the purpoſe of a few com- 
mentaries upon it, and this will ſufficiently 
evince the decay of your intelle&, without 
further quotations; 

*« A very FACETIOUS and cunning 
WIGHT of Mr. Franklin Bache's correſpon- 
dents, - declares THESE SOCIETIES 
WERE ERECTED, to ſug port govern- 
men- THAT'S A GOOD ONE, and is 


9 Alluding t to the exordium of his writin rainſt the 
democrats, —— he ſays © Ir is as e a party - 
man to be an honeſt man, as for a camel to go through the 
eye of a needle,” whereby he moſt emphatically declares 
his own diſhoneſty at the very firſt daſh of his pen.— It is 
ſtrange what topſy-turvy writers there are in the world 

t Excuſe my embelliſhment of your moſt nervous and 
emphatic wares wa capitals, &c. 

H 
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a certain proof that he has not been of the 
CABINET COUNCIL, This wighr has at- 
tempted to introduce a correſpondence with 
me alſe---In the firſt place he muſt pay the 
POSTAGE ; otherwiſe the carrier will, as be- 
fore, have his LABOR FOR NOTHING. In 
the next place, he muſt let me know his 
place of aBoDe, &c. then PERHAPS, by a 
onal communication, he may be 8aveyr 
the trouble and expence of an — cor- 
reſpondence. 


« Theſe ſocieries were erected. 


This is the moſt bare-faced wat 
tation (I wont ſay lie) I ever heard, and 
you mult have read my declaration without 
your ſpectacles. I might have ſaid they 
were inſtituted or eſtabliſhed to render revo- 
lutions unneceſſary ; but by uſing the word 
erected, J do not know what idea you in- 
tended to convey. You wrote, perhaps, in 
your ſleep; for I do ſolemnly declare, I ne- 
ver uſed ſuch an expreſſion as the erection of 
ſocieties in all my life.  Ere# ſignifies to 
build, to raiſe, to ſet a thing upright to ele- 
vate ſome part of it above the earth or Wa- 
ter; and I have heard of the erecting of per- 
pendiculars, of houſes, of bridges, &c. but 
the phraſe ſocieties were erected, is one of 
the moſt curious ſoleciſms in compoſition. — 
Let us attempt an analyſis of it, in order to 


ſee what conſtruction it will bear. Theſe 
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ſocieties, meaning ſelf-created ſacieties, were 
ereted, that is, they were built up, and per- 
pendiculars, or bridges, or houſes were made 
out of Democrats!!!! I think we may uſe 
three or four notes. of admiration. here. 
Were there any mortiſes or -auger-holes- in 
this ſtructure of Democrats? I imagine your 
ideas about zheſe ſocieties, are quite as erro- 
neous as the conjectures of children about the 
man in the moon. | | | 

-.«<« THAT's A GOOD ONE.” 

This plagiariſm is Shelty's expreſſion in the 
Highland reel. That's a good one, eh that's 
a good he you mean; nervous expreſſion |! 
prime language this for comedy! indeed 1 
would enjoin it upon you to collect all your 
ſcrawls about you nothing at all,“ not to 


ſacrifice them at the ſhrine of Cloacine for the 


world, but (as they may be of infinite mo- 
ment to poſterity) to have them re-publiſh- 
ed with all typographical majeſty, as a maſ- 
. five*terror to the factious, on twenty-four 
line pica at leaſt ; I would give you a ſpeci- 
men but this paper is too precious; and if 
yaur volume ſhould not ſtill be of ſufficient 
magnitude, augment it a little with pot- 
hooks and tramels, well interſperſed with 
zndices, paragraphs, ſections, obeliſks, ſemi- 
colons, and expletory daſhes, as you are ex- 


I think you ſay the people are nothing at all, and 
therefore yeu have bee theſe four or five months vi- 
Q 


* 


ting about nothing at all. 
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pert at them you know; ſome what thus, 
87 THAT's 113117 
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LEA: 
Theſe . characters will operate 
ſomething like thunder-bolts and lightning; 
or, to uſe another ſimile, like long pitch- 
forks, to job into that raſcal's guts who 
would contaminate the purity of govern- 
ment by ſacrilegious enquiry, _ 
The novelty of ſuch publications will bring 
you in plenty of pennies, in caſe your un- 
aralleled news-paper fame, by ſome- caſu- 
alty, ſhould not convert you into the Preſi- 
dent of the United States : but even admit- 
ting that electors, regardleſs of your tran- 
ſcendant merit, ſhould be actuated by ſo 
much ingratitude as not to put you in Pre- 
ſident after Waſhingion's death, never mind 
it; becauſe, were you exalted to the preſi- 
dential dignity, you'd then be curſt with e- 
ternal dumps, and your diſpoſition would 
reſemble that of the owl in the fable, who 
inceſſantly reviled the deity for creating the 
odious ſun to diſconcert his mice-catching. . 


« A CERTAIN proof that he has not been 
of the CABINET COUNCIL.” 


\ Sneeringly I obſerve. But you are wrong 
in your hocus pocus calculations and inferen- 


t er 


ees this time; your certain proof turns out 
to be a falſehood, for if you will write to the 
ſecretary of our democratic ſociety, he will 
inform you that Snub has abſolutely a certi· 
ficate from the Cabinet Council. 

« Then, PERHAPS, by a perſonal com- 
munication, he may be ſaved the trouble, Gr. 

Something like pinking here. What! do 
vou underſtand cut- and-thruſting? and at 
how many yards diſtance can you hit a dol- 
lar witli a piſtol bullet! Vour teeth ſeems 
to chatter, and you ſqueak out this perhaps, 
as tremulouſly as if you were again about to 
be drubbed by a — NO character 
of New- York. 3 
But with your leave v we will: expatiate: a 
little further on this pinking clauſe. If I 
will give you my addreſs, you will perhaps 
give me a call: cautiouſly for God's ſake, 
have a care how you talk! don't make raſh 
promiſes: for I am a Herculean fiſted 
* wight”” as expert in combing a fellow*s 
wool, as in wielding a pen, and if ſuch pig- 
my Jupiters as you were to come buz- 
zing into the field, and brandiſhing your 
« NEEDLES,” by my ſoul you would 
ſtand no more chance than a'mouſe under a 
mountain. But to ſave you the trouble of 
coming to Philadelphia, I'll tell you what I'll 
do with you: come, it will terminate all 
diſputes. — We'll have a deciſive rypographi- 
cal battle upon ſome day 'of your fixing ; 
do be ſo obliging as to appoint it in your 


21 


next number Vou ſhalt occupy the battery 
at New- York as your fortreſs, and remem- 
ber to bring down a whole ſquadron of ſad- 
dle-bags; ſtuffed chock-full of Roman Capi- 
tals, French Canon, and even ſeventy-ſevdn 
line Pica, if you can expeditiouſly get any 
of that ſize caſt. Let your implements of 
war be well ſelected, and ſtore your camp 
well with whole waggon loads of the moſt 
monſterous ſquaſhes and aſſes“ ſculls, to be 
diſcharged from ſome of your ponderous 
twenty-four pounders. I will fix my ſta- 
tion at Paulus - Hook, from whence I ſhall 
ſend over ſome bomb-fhells ſurcharged with 
exquiſite combuſtibles, ſuch as letters and 
news · papers without poſtage, and perhaps 
ſome of Peter 8h t Metre's ** attic falt”? 
ſmaſh into your pumpkin-patch; but if any 
of Snub's bombs ſhould ſet New- Tork en 
fire, he pledges you his word and honor he 
_ not ſubvert the American government. 


N remain, my lord, with „A 

| ieee allefion, yours Kc. n 
150 “/ f. - Cantizen un, % 
5 41 .- 7) | | 

Proviews to this literary . 1 
ought to have mentioned an occurrence 
nearly as remarkable as the toaſting of ſer- 
mons, that is a late eritical review upon de- 
mocratic ſocieties, by Peter Pipe-Shanks, 
Eſquire, who ſticks up his tail a kimbo, and 
grows en at thaſe democrats. who 
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happen to paſs by fis hovel while he is gnaw- 
ing his bone. I regard the digreſſions of 
reviewers from their text, as ridiculous as 
to ſee grubbers run off with their hoes upon 
their ſhoulders to dance a minuet with a 
Dutcheſs. This hero of the drum-ſticks, 
when framing a critique upon your beggarly 
bone, ſpeaks of the Democrats, Callender 
and you as follows---** He is no ordinary 
character; he will, therefore, have nothin 
to do with any thing that is ordinary, ul 


it be with the democratic ſocieties, and the 


author of the Political Progreſs. *? 

And again; Ve trace a ſtrong reſem- 
blance between him and his opponents. 
Fellow- feeling ſhould have whiſpered, the 


who, if he does not think like a democrat; 
certainly writes very much like one.“ 
Now who authorized a-ſhaver who is juſt 
our of his A B abs, and ſcarcely done playing 
at marbles or kite-flying, to ſplutter up with 


this authoritative and mageſterial tone, as 


though he were the criterion of right and 
wrong. He has hazarded ſeveral random 
ſuggeſtions here, which, „with all due ſub- 


miſſionꝰ I would requeſt Mr. Spindte Shanks | 


to explain. 

What teſtimony can he adduce, in order 
to prove that the democrats. and Callender 
are ordinary things, and that you Mr; 
Hedge- Hog are 'no ordinary thing? What 
ean he poſlibly mean by common things? and 


policy of exercifing ſome mercy, to HIM, 
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a) 


how has he been able to diſctitminate fo ad- 
mirably between Callender and you; Mr; 
Hedge-Hog ? I ſuppoſe he is ſuch; a ſtile- 
monger, that he can diſcover blemiſhes with 
eyes as microſcopic as thoſe of a fly. But 
how does he aſcertain the ſimilarity between 
your writings and thoſe of the democrats ? 
If his deciſion is irfluenced by hear-ſay, or if 
he has derived all his democratic information 
from the mouths of old women and wood- 
ſawyers, he is ſomewhat excuſable ; but if 
he forms his judgment from a contraſt of 
the late publications of the democratic ſocie- 
ties with your Bone, then is. he the moſt 
arch-pedant and quack-critic that ever 4 
ink upon paper. 

And how he happens to be furniſhed W 
the knowledge that you are no ordinary 
character, is a matter inexplicable, unleſs 
perhaps he has attempted a ſlight ſtroke of 
irony, and if he judges that you are no ordi- 
nary character, from your Bone, I would 
not even ſet his judgment in competition 
with that of a gooſe. By ſaying the demo- 
crats are common things, he appears to mi- 
mic or rather to liſp in the diale& of the 
compliment ſpouters in congreſs. 

The only plauſible conſtruction that can 
be put upon his meaning is, that by common 
things, he implicated the ſwiniſb multitude, 
as contradiſtinguiſhed from the nobility, and 
this new fangled appellation. applied to the 
author of the N Progreſs, induces a 
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forcible belief that this Peter Pipe-Shanks is is 
one of thoſe royal whiffets that pretend to 
have angels* blood in their veins. 

He ſeems to form ſome pretenſions to an 

umpirage in the preſent arduous conflict of 
news-papers, and his review is a kind of a 
capias ad reſpondendum to arraign, or rather 
a citation to ſummon, the democratic delin- 
quents before his tribunal, to ſhow cauſe why 
he ſhould not paſs ſentence of condemnation 
againſt them. 
In judging from the loquacity of many 
pert boys, I have ſometimes fancied a poli- 
tical knowledge to be inſtinctive in them; 
but perhaps an early intercourſe with ſheep- 
ſkins and cargoes of fi fa's and ca ſa' in a 
prothonotary's ſhop, might qualify even a 
Tom Thumb for the office of miniſter ple- 
nipotentiary to ſome foreign court, 

It is indeed a myſtery how he has diſco- 
covered ſuch ** a ſtrong reſemblance? be- 
tween your opponents“ and you. I hope 
if he ſhould ever ſend forth his moth to de- 
vour this production of mine, (for one might 
ſwear it would meet with no mercy) he will 
{peak more explicitly, and not impoſe his 
enigmas and rebuſſes upon the public for a 
ſolution. Ambiguity i in a reviewer is, per- 
haps, the moſt inconteſtible proof of pedant- 
ry, and the obſcurity and puerile cant of the 
foregoing extracts, have been che ſubjects of 
much er | 
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No doubt he has a cordial attachment to 
the Britiſh government, otherwiſe he would 
not have vented ſuch a Grub-Street ſarcaſm 
upon the author of the Political Progreſs,” 
and I fincerely wiſh that ſuch royal adhe- 
rents as he and you, had your noſes fewed 
to a certain part of George Guelph, where 
you might be ſurfeited with the eſſence of 
nobility, eſpecially at the preſent moment 
of his diſtraction, when terror gives an in- 
voluntary impulſe to the functions of nature. 


Since you are ſo enamored with the land 


of roaſt beef, I would ad viſe you to return 
immediately, in order to dance a jig with 
the Sans Culotres, who intend very ſhortly 
to ſing the Marſcillois hymn and la Carmag- 
hole in the queen of iſles. 

You may think this a whimſical prediction 
or ſomething like ſecond ſight; but had you 
been told three months ago, that the Dutch 
would loſe Holland, you would have rolled 
your eyes with fury; you would have gaped 
with ſurpriſe then, as much as you would 
now, were you told that the Carmagnoles 
will be in England in leſs than ſix months. 

Poor Mynheer the Stadtholder was ſo near 
being ſcorched by Gallic lightning, that he 
ſcarcely had time to put on his breeches, and 
the mice of the deſpots have ſcampered off 
with diſmay and precipitation, before the 
lions of patriotiſm tothe Lord knows where. 
As for John Bull's calves, they have fled like 
ſo many whelps with cow-bells tied to their 
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tails into the remoteſt corners of Zealand, 
where they will not be able even to catch 
frogs to prolong their exiſtence. Upon my 
ſoul it is cruel to laugh et the misfortunes of 
ſuch a ſet of nincompoops. Poor queen of 
iſles! one half of her inhabitants ſtarving to 
death, while the reſources of the invincible 
French are inexhauſtible, and domeſtic plenty 
1 adds a zeſt to their victories. Britannia's 
loggerhead is ready to tear his own eyes 
out with phrenzy and deſpair ; he has been 
humbling himſelf in ſack-cloth and aſhes ; he 
has been mumbling over his demoniac pray- 
ers very modeſtly to ſupplicate heaven, to 
avert „ thoſe heavy judgments which his 
MANIFOLD SINS and provocations have 

j# MOST JUSTLY deſerved ;” but the ſinner 
has not yet ſwallowed the laſt dregs of bit- 
terneſs. 

The Americans are too ſenſible of his a- 
nifold fins and provocations, and while the 
brute is periſhing in his den of iniquity, they 
have not ſpirit enough to avenge the unpre- 
cedented inſult that has been offered to our 
marine, but have crouched to the expiring 

i monſter, while the overtures of our magna- 
nimous allies have been treated with unme- 
rited neglect. Alas! will they connive at 
the indignity ? Heavens! are the once cele- 
brated Americans converted into ſpaniels, 
that fawn in proportion to their chaſtiſe- 
ment? May the « primal curſe”? of fate 
purſue the flaves of deſporiſm ! 
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God ſconrge Old England's king, 


Jo earth the direful ſpring 


Of tears and blood: 
May all ſuch raſcals fall, 
Lords, dukes, and devils all, 

Biting the mud» 


When Britain's beaſt ſhall be 
Diſrob'd of royalty, 
| Diſcord ſhall fly: 
But while the monſter's jaws 
Fix'd at her vitals, gnaws, 
| Freedom ſhall die. 


May he in mournful weeds, 
Weep for his crimſon deeds, 
"A Ere *tis too late: 
His throne ſhall paſs away, 
His ſcepter'd arm decay 
| Proſcrib'd by fate» 


Can we conjecture, why 

Columbia's thunders lie 
Huſh'd in their caves? 

Is ſhame our deſtiny ? 

Do the dark fates decree | 

fy Inſult from flaves ? 


Why ſhould her patriot fire, 
Her antient flame expire 

While nations riſe ? 
Still the brute royal raves, 
Unchains his Britiſh ſla ves 

Fierce in our eyes. 


Why did juſt heaven ordain 
Kings, and their miſcreant train, 

Peſts to this world? 
Deep in hell's ruthleſs flame, 
Shrouded in endleſs ſhame 


May they be hurP& 


May the revenge of earth, 
Suppreſs the pois'nons breath 
Of royalty! 
Cruſh ſuch preſumpruous pride ; 
Bid the dark curſe ſubſide ; 
Maa ſhall be free. 


Now what ſignify all the faſtings and 
prayers of this hair-brained king for an ho- 
norable termination to his juſt and neceſ- 
ſary war'' with France, if his prime mini- 
ſter is ſuffered to thwart his prayers? Poor 
crack-brains is put to his laſt ſhift, and not 
being able to extricate his political waggon 
from quick-ſands and quag-mires, he falls 
don on his knees with a moſt pitious groan 
to Hercules, to implore his aſſiſtance in the 
moments of extremity. Let the fool put 
his ſhoulder to the wheel, and not ſtand with 
paſſi ve remorſe whining tor a heavenly in- 
terpoſion to bleſs his arms.“ 
According to the old adage, the prayers of 
the wicked never prevail ; and were he to 
convert all the paper in his kingdom into 
prayer-books I do not imagine it would im- 
pede the progreſs of gallic victory. He and 
his miniſter reſemble a couple of jack-aſſes 
that pull againſt each other—He is faſting 
upon his knees for PEACE, while the other 
is pulling all the members of Parliament- 
with ſtrings through their noſes, directly 
into war. 

They are now in the broad road to ruin, 
and they are ready to befoul themſelves leſk 
Tom Paine ſhould be ſent as miniſter plenis 
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potentiary to England, to negociate a peace 
for France; but hold---their pride will be 
in a lower notch of humility than this : the 
French will not ſend Tom with peace to 
them till they have paid the uttermoſt far- 
thing. Peace is an exotic that will not flou- 
riſh in the queen of ifles, if a Frenchman 
frown, and if the Britiſh miniſter continues 
to be actuated much longer by the ſtubborn- 
neſs of national pride, the ariſtocracy of 
England will vaniſh like ice before a ſcorch- 
ing ſun. | 18. | 
It is diverting to obſerve, how the late in- 
telligence from Holland, has wounded the 
ſenſibility of our wry-faced ariſtocrats, and 
they wriggle, and fret, and ſcratch as tho? 
they had the itch. They have lately had 
ſomething like a mournful celebration of the 
victories of France ; a kind of tragi-comedy, 
in which there was a deadly conflict of dis- 
cord between laughing and crying. Ho, ho, 
ho, groans out a king's man—Britiſh army 
ruined !! Haw, haw, haw, grins another 
curled fools----have overrun Holland---hayy, 
haw, haw---Rotterdam taken---he, he, he 
Amſterdam taken, ha, ha---come pour out 
a glaſs- here goes---the Duke of York---one 
Engliſhman whip ten Frenchmen, as eaſily as 
I.—ſmaſn all theſe wine- glaſſes into atoms 
with this huge decanter - and away went all 
the brittle miniſters of Bacchus, to expiate 
for French ſucceſs---there was boldneſs for 
you. Then they huzzaed like ſo many wild 


* 


1 


Coe 
Indians, or rather devils, and ſwilled town 


the brandy till they were ſcarcely able to 
crawl home on all fours. 
Indeed the late diſaſterous intelligence has 


inſpired ſuch miſery, that ſome gentle allevi- 


ate is neceſſary to counteract its influence; 
for never was there ſuch a tale of ariſtocratic 
woe ſounded throughout the world before. 


I am afraid Mr. Jay's celebrated toaſt, - 


«© an honorable peace to the belligerent powers”? 
will never be verified, and how ſheepiſh muſt 
Lady K—— look, who introduced this imp- 
iſh toaſt to a ſplendid throng of ſilk gowns, 
powdered wigs and gold-laced coats, that 
lately had a flaſhy kick-up in a certain mag- 
nificent ball-room. I ſhall not attempt to 
account particularly for the motion of theſe 
fine cloaths ; but I do ſuppoſe there was 
ſome mechaniſm within that gave the firſt 
impetus. I wonder. if ſign- poſts or old logs 
would not look handſome, if they were dreſſed 
with filk ſtockings and ruffled fhirts! Mrs. 
K — s adopted toaſt, was ſo wonderfully 
honored, that ſome brilliant dames of ſera- 
phic ſmiles, became ſo top-heavy that they 
could ſcarcely ſee how to dance. It gave 
them ſuch an exquiſite appetite that theſe 
beautiful females, made as wonderful havoc 
among the roaſt ducks, turkies, puddings, 
mince-pyes, and cuſtards, as the French did 
in the Britiſh army : Such a claſhing of 
knives and forks was perhaps never heard 
before, and the hoſt of geeſe and turkies 


| 
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vaniſhed before theſe fair ſo miraculouſly, 
that many unfortunate gentlemen went home 
ſupperleſs. 

The democrats, I i imagine, have now had 
glad tidings enough, and therefore with your 
leave, Mr. Hedge-Hog, we will now give 


A Won or Couroxr ro Ms. Rowsox. 


- Ir is as criminal for earleſs pedagogues to 
be metamorphoſed into critics, as for a 
ſcape-gallows to be admitted to the commu- 
nion table. "Thoſe whipping-poſt ** gnaw- 
ers” {trive to devour publications as unmer- 
cifully as the knife of juſtice ſlived off their 
«« ears,” and as though the gratification of 
their rancor would palliate for their paſt diſ- 
ace. 

. Culprits and miſanthropiſts are convertible 
terms, and when they are afflited with the 
itch of criticiſm, they are literary abortions ; 
becauſe a portion of good nature is an eſſen- 
tial ingredient in the formation of every true 
critic. With what propriety therefore can 
he, whoſe delinquency has rendered ſnarling 
habitual, attempt an excurſion into the fields 
of criticiſm? With equal propriety might 
wolves be the guardians of lambs, or ſcor- 
pions ' ſolicit a ſoft alliance with harmleſs 
doves. 

Between criticiſm and infamy the watts 
have never decreed an union, and to expoſe 
the execrableneſs of ſuch an union, the hea- 
then mythologiſts repreſented the monſter 
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Erichthonius as the ſupernatural offspring of 
Vulcan, when he became enamored of Mi- 
nerva. n | | | 
Without any further proem, we will pro- 
ceed to analize your critique on Mrs. Row- 
ſon's works,“ to ſee whether your critical 
talents will bear the teſt of examination. 
This *<* review*” as you term it, appears 
to bei merely an expletive, in order to ſwell 
your pamphlet to a more reſpectable bulk, 
or ſomething like a ſhort advertiſement in- 
troduced by printers, in order to complete 
ſome column in a news-paper. It is the 
plaineſt indication of mental ſterility, and 
ſeems to have been fubjoined, merely becauſe 


you were deſtitute of other ſubje& matter: 


you ſeemed to be actuated by an impulſe fi- 
milar to that of a blind horſe, that luckily 
ſtumbles upon tufts of graſs while traverſ- 
ing rocky mountains. | 

If the play of the /laves in Algiers, has fo 
much excited your odium, why did you not 
proclaim war againſt it after its firſt exhibi- 
tion laſt ſummer ? The reaſon, I imagine, 
is ſufficiently obvious, and from what infor- 
mation we have derived from your works, 
we are apt to judge that you were then ſe- 
cluded from an intercourſe with the world. 
You might have been ſafely immured with 
fome of our honeſt induſtrious gentlemen, who 
beſtow their labor gratis to the ſtate, and 
therefore your time _ too prectous then to 
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be be waſted by critiques upon theatrical per- 
formances. 

The moſt frivolous and fallacious md of 
judging of a commedian's ſentiments, is from 
the language dictated to his characters; and 
he who would attempt to aſcertain an au- 


thor's principles from the language attribut- 


ed to his dramatis per ſonæ, is the moſt con- 
ſummate blockhead that can poſſibly write. 
Thoſe palpable fools, who found their deci- 
ſions upon ſuch principles, are the mere fag- 
ends of literature, a ſpecies of Bedlam luna- 
tics, who excite the admiration of men in 
their ſober ſenſes. © 

By adopting your rules, I can prove Mrs. 


| Rowſon to be an advocate for ſlavery and 


murder ; I can prove Shakeſpeare and Ot- 
way to have been the greateſt villains that 
ever exiſted: nay, I can prove an abſolute 
abſurdity, and that is, that they had- all the 
virtues and vices, perfections, and defects, 
incident to human nature; that they were 
demons and angels, and other inconſiſten- 


cies that could only enter the Imagination of 


boobies. 

Upon the ſame principle, from the ſpeech- 
es of Ben Haſſan, one of her characters, you 
might have ſcoffed at Mrs. Rowſon's gram- 
matical inaccuracy, and in fine, were you 
to detatch particular parts from the diſcor- 
dant colloquies of moſt plays, you might at- 
tribute to authors, the demoniac principles 


of traitors, robbers, and aſſaſſins. 


ys 


Though ſhe makes Fetnah ſay woman 
was never formed to be the abject ſlave of 
man; nature made us equal with them,“ 
yet on contrary, ſhe makes Ben Haſſan 
fay, in his ſoliloquy about Rebecca, **”Tis 
hard indeed, when maſters may not do what | 
they pleaſe with their ſlaves! and there- 

fore from this laſt expreſſion, and upon your 
boobyiſh principles, you might pronounce 
Mrs. Rowſon to be an advocate for the de- 
baſement of her ſex. From the ferocity of 
Muley Moloc, who exclaims ** Bear them 


to torture: who and what am T, that a vile 


ſlave dares brave me to my face?” you 


might ſuppoſe the lady to be, not only an 
abettor of ſlavery, but one of the fiends of 


deſpotiſm; nay from Muley's charge to O- 


livia “ Renounce your faith, aſſes might 


regard her as a Mahometan and not a Chriſ- * 
tian. | 


In order to render her aſſertion of wo- 


man's ſuperiority altogether unequiyocal as 
you thought, you adduced this jou deſprit 
from her epilogue, 


„% Women were born for univerſal ſway : 
Men to adore, be ſilent, and obey.” 


in order to corroborate your charge, and 
what does this diſtitch prove? nothing: It 
is merely a ſally of humor, intended to ex- 
cite a ſmile, and not to enforce a conviction 
of woman's ſuperiority. In all polite cir- 
cles (with which I preſume you have had 
little intercourſe) the ſuperiority is always 


aſcribed to women, when in fact, they max 


poſleſs an inferiority. 
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The beſt criterion by which we may judge 
' of domeſtic tyranny. and brutality, is that 
machine (I will not ſay man) who vaunts 


of an alcendency Over women. N 
arl 


attention to be turned to the v 8 claſſes 
of people, and he will obſerve, chat man's 


: deference to women is commenſurate with 
his refinement. But ſcavengers, oyſtermen, 


and the off· ſcourings of mankind. are ever 
the moſt jealous of woman's dominion, and 
the moſt ſtrenuous aſſerters of their own 


ſupremacy. 


If you have ever heed fortunate enough ta 
have a wife, no doubt the ſcratches of your 
nails were ever engraved upon her face, and 
ſhe has ever been the victim of cow - ſkins and 
black eyes. If you now happen to be in a 
ſtate of celibacy, all the lower claſſes of wo- 


men, not even excluding negro wenches, 


ought to be as particularly cautioned againſt 
your addreſſes, as s againſt the een of 
2 mad — 2 

In con quence of the cuſtoms — man- 
ners now prevalent in the world, there muſt 
be an eſſential diſtinction between the ſexes, 
and man's pride and arrogance make him 
the, moſt oſtenſible character in our creation; 
but can you prove that a male education 
would not qualify a woman for all the duties 
of a man ? 
But waving all abſtract contemplations, 
we ſhall proceed to the conſideration of that 


1 © - ' clauſe of your works, which you intended as 
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3 fignal inſult te the Americans; and which 
exhibits ſuch a partrait of unpravoked mas 
lice, viculence and falſhaod, that even miſan- 


thropy would bluſh in contemplating the 


picture. Such an attempt to ſtab the repu- 
tation, and to aſperſe the literary character 
of a woman, who never gave you any cauſe 
of pravocation, reſembles the indiſcriminatg 
fury of deſperadoes in the dark, Who are 
unkennelled for the dreary purpoſes of * 
ſaſſination. 

The meanneſs of your ſtricture upon the 


- ſpeech of Rebecca, an American woman, is 


ouly equalled by the malevolence of your 
inſinuation of the incontinence of a lady el 

vated beyond the graſp of your calumn 5 
ſuch low ſuggeſtions deſignate you as a 
cornut6, whoſe prayers have been diftated 
by fatal experience. I ſhall quote this ſpeech 
together with your critique thereon, in or- 
der to ſhow the validity of your remarks. - 

« But there are ſouls to whom the afflicted 
never cry in vain; who, ta dry the: widow's 
tear, or free the captive, would thare their 
« laſt poſſeſſion. Bleſt ſpirits of philanthro- 
© py, who inhabit my native land, never will 
I doubt your friendſhip, for fare I am you 
never will negle& the wretched.“ 

To which you ſubjoin the following re- 
mark : 

* Tars, you muſt know, gentle reader, 
is a figure of ſpeech, that rhetoricians call 
a a ſtrong hyperbole, and that 1 folks call 
a d---d lie. 
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The word THIS you intended, no doubt, 
ſhould refer to the whole ſpeech, and there- 
fore you have denied the exiſtence of cha- 
rity, . friendſhip and philanthropy, as attri- 
butes of the American character, for which 
libel upon our national dignity, you merit a 
little ſalutary correction with a good tough 
hickory. Caitiffs who experience none of 
thoſe ſoft .emotions of ſenſibility, deny the 
exiſtence of thoſe characteriſtics of human 
nature. This critique appears to be the 
ebullition of inſtin&t ; a waſp that blunts its 
puny ſting againſt rocks of adamant, à po- 
liſh which ſerves but to make them ' ſhine 
pore reſplendently. The futility of- ſuch 
imadverſions only ſerves to enhance the 
value of her works, and your niggardly re- 
probation of Mentoria and Charlottee, with- 
out aſſigning any reaſon, is like hanging a 
man without a trial. Though Zoilous- like, 
you, might fay the works of Homer or 
— ought to be condemned as vic- 
tims in the chamber of a valetudinarian, 
yet ſuch a ſentence would never ſtamp an 
odium upon their merit. It is the province 
of candid criticiſm to enforce conviction by a 
diſplay of a writer's defects, but they who 
found their condemnation merely upon their 
own caprice, are the deſpots of criticiſm and 
the nuiſance of literature. 
Ho callous and loſt to ſenſibility, is the 
heart that would extort tears from female 
eyes by ſuch envenomed ſhafts! I hope the 
lady has too much fortitude to weep ; and 


— 


that ſhe may not anticipate the ſtings of fu- 

ture malice, the heroic Snub will ever inter- 

poſe his ſhield in her defence, becauſe he 
5 regards her as a bright ornament to female 
a ſcience. Though he cannot boaſt of the 
a pleaſure of a perſonal intimacy with the 
a lady, yet he has derived ine ffable ſatisfaction 
J from the labours of her pen; labours well 
=o calculated for the improvement of a heart 
x ſuſceptible of literary refinement. 
B She muſt not deem this vindication as 
$ officiouſneſs or preſumption, but as a can- 


- did eulogium to the intrinſic merit of 
e works which we cannot ſufficiently applaud. 
h It will redound to her credit if ſhe cong 
e ni ves at the inſult; becauſe were ſhe 18 
- condeſcend to expoſtulate with you, it 
- would inſpire you with a fallacious ſenſe 
a of your own importance, and if ſhe re- 
', ſolves to indulge her audience with ano- 
" 2h ther epilogue at her next benefit, I would 
2- particularly adyiſe her not to mention 


your name. Let her attend to this in- 


n junction, leſt her friendly Snub, who in- 
e tends to be preſent, may aſſume the tone 
a of cenſure, inſtead of commendation and 
10 applauſe. 
ir You ought to be more cautious and circumſpect in 
id diſcharging your quills, or et leaſt never venture too far 
from your hole ; becauſe, ſhould you provoke the ven- 
ance of Rowſon, you would ſtand no more chanee than 
he inſects beneath a diſcharge of thunder-bolts. Whiffets 
le that ſeize the heels of horſes often get their brains kicked 
he” deut, and men walking bare-footed over hot aſhes, are apt 
ad 3 
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get their toes burnt. I preſage that you will not als 
Tos pale with impunity, . wal be a time when | 
the hand of reſentment will tu iſt got from your gloowy © 
receptacle, to be the ſport of cudgels and horfe-whips. / 
. 1 ſhall gow diſmiſs you, and leſt you may. growl-agair, 
1 ſhall a rod in ſoak for your future chaſuiſement . 
But I would adviſe you to take your departure, Teſt you 
may bite the iron of verigeanee ; 5 to your genial 5 
of deſpotiſm, leſt. the Sant Culattes deprive you of vo 
. half-pay ; depart by ſtealth, for the empyreum of liberty 
. is too ſcorching for the mopes of ariſtocracy, whoſe necks 
Rave: been fo often trampled on. The natives of one 
element cannot long exiſt in another ; birds will drown, 
and ſiſh expire out of water. Slaves diſciplined4to op- 
preffion from their infancy, become ſo wedded to their 
1 that they never acquire a reliſh for freedom, anc 
Hend-Iike they vent their ſarcaſms againſt the realms bf 
light; they are diſmayed like owls that ſcream” at the 
inſufferable brilliance of the ſun. Hogs that are dragged 
Mom their filth and mire to rooms of golden canopies and 
coftly filks, thirſt for their native excrement, as pilgrims do 
for living ſtreams ; and you, Mr. Hedge- Hog, emancipated 
from the ſhadow of flaveryy diſſolve like the ire of Greens = ! 
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